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THE TATLER 


The 
Letters 


GROSVENOR SQUARE, W. 


EAREST,—It seems to me we’re in for a rather 
quiet season as far as the ordinary rush of things- 


that - amused - us - before - the- war (I love these 
Hunnish hyphened words) are concerned. Not 
that we shan’t manage to amuse ourselves pretty well, but lots 
of the things we used to enjoy (or pretend to enjoy) so much 
don’t seem to have the same savour at all, do they ? 
* * * 

Ghouldn’t be surprised really if it weren’t an extraordinary clever 

stunt of the Smart New Poor. Sort of idea that asthe war 
profiteers have managed to get hold of most of the money, they 
shall be left to wallow in it alone, and the joys and amusements 
that only money can buy shall be made unfashionable. What 
do you think ? 

* * * 

Naturally, there is a good long list of dance fixtures for May 

and June, but a few swallows don’t make a summer—do 
they ?—and mothers with daughters must entertain. One of the 
first of the big ones was Baroness 
d’Erlanger’s the other night at her 
lovely house in Piccadilly, given for 
that attractive daughter of hers, and 
there were mostly young people 
asked. I’m glad, aren’t you, that 
some of the older ones are begin- 
ning to realise at last that the 
dancing craze isn’t exactly suited to 
them ? 

* * * 
he Duc and Duchesse de Sangro 

were there too, and the Ralph 
Petos, she looking extraordinarily 
pretty, and Sir Derek and Lady 
Keppel and Lady Ponsonby came 
from St. James’s Palace with their 
girls. Anne Keppel, who is pretty 
and barely nineteen, was with her 
mother at the dance next’ night 
which Mrs. Charles Coventry gave 
for Pamela, her elder daughter. 
The Duchess of Buccleuch brought 
Lady Margaret and Lady Alice 
Scott, and Lady Harcourt came 
with her two daughters. Extra- 
ordinary how it is people seem to 
have so many more daughters than 
sons. The Titchfields were there, 
too, among heaps of others, and so 
was June Chaplin, the very attractive 
daughter of the Reggie Chaplins, 
and one of the beauties of Leicester- 
shire. 

* * * 
here’s no doubt, though, that any 

amount of people have made 
up their minds to spend the summer 
out of town, and content themselves 
with country-house amusements. 
Such a sensible idea, J think, when 
you see how lovely the country looks 
just now and how many and varied: 


MISS CICELY (LEFT) AND MISS MILDRED 
COTTERELL 


The two pretty daughters of Sir John and Lady Evelyn 

Cotterell, snapped in the Park. Their mother is a 

Gordon-Lennox, the eldest daughter of the Duke of 
Richmond by his first wife 
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these amusements can be! Probably some of them will 
come drifting back later on to their unlet London houses, 
for I hear there’s a positive slump in that market, the 
millions of Americans who were to come over being 
apparently non sunt ! 
ae * * 
[2 the meantime, the really brainy climbers will have to think 
up all kinds of rural amusements if they want to entertain 
really successfully—fétes champétres, and all the things that 
were the rage in Watteau’s time. A splendid opportunity for 
some of the richer ones to build Petits Trianons on their newly- 
acquired ducal estates. By the way, do you see that the Duke 
of Buccleuch is the latest of the big landlords to begin selling 
up his land ? 


* + 


As a matter of fact, I’ve just come back myself from one of 
these simple-life week-ends—feeding the two sheep and 
the one pig, and doing various odd jobs in the farm and garden. 
Near the sea it was, not far from Portsmouth, and rather 
attractive country, though one of 
the guests complained peevishly that 
when he came to the sea he liked to 
see the sea, and not have it “all 
stuffed up with ships.” 
2 * * 
| wonder what they will do with 
them all, for, of course, all the 
other ports are just as much stuffed 
up, and by the time we have the 
next war I expect some bright young 
thing will have invented an entirely 
new idea for making us unpleasant 
to our enemies on the sea. Which 
reminds me that when I went to 
the Academy, there were crowds 
clustered round Lavery’s picture of 
Beatty reading the terms of the 
Armistice to the German delegates. 
Rather a pathetic touch, that of: the 
nearest delegate, who has his foot 
curled round the leg of his chair. 
So many of us do that when we’re 
nervous, don’t we?—though, of 
course, it’s not a bit elegant, 
specially for our sex. Lady Beatty, 
by the way, is beginning to enter- 
tain a lot, and is giving a big dinner 
party to-morrow night and a dance 
next month for her niece, Gwen 
Field. rs 
* * * 
“[ here were heaps and heaps of 
people, of course, at the Bur- 
lington House for the private view. 
Amazing what an attraction it has. 
A kind of red-letter day in the 
season, and any amount of new 
frocks get ordered just for that. 
Some of them—just a few—go to 
see the pictures, if they can, even 
on private view day, but most of 
them go to see each other. If you 
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particularly want to be seen, you stand with your back to the 
. Orpen pictures in the first room; that’s about the best place. 
The experienced sightseers 
come early, and settle down 
comfortably on one of the 
settees. i 
* * ey 
“They had plenty to look at 
too—Lady Dudley, look- 
ing far too young to be a 
grandmother, in black, the 
Duchess of St. Albans, and 
the Duchess of Wellington, 
and the Duchess of Buc- 
cleuch in a most becoming 
grey. Then there were the 
Duke and Duchess of Rut- 
land, with two of the 
daughters, Lady Elcho and 
Lady Diana. By the way, I 
suppose Lavery’s picture of 
the “Convalescent” is yet 
another portrait of her. 
Rather cunning the way he 
has put himself into the pic- 
ture by the reflection in the 
glass. 
ane * * 
Beside these there was Lady 
Harcourt with her two 
girls, Doris and Olivia, Lady 


MRS. BARRY DUNVILLE 


A niece of Lord Bellew, at the 
recent Phoenix Park races 


Dartmouth, Lady Glenconner in 
blue, and Lady Ormonde. Then 
there was an ecclesiastic con- 
trast, provided by the Gloomy 
Dean and the cheery and attrac- 
tive Bishop of London. I suppose 
he was there chiefly to gaze upon 
Salisbury’s amazing monstrosity 
of the “ National Peace Thanks- 
giving on the Steps of St. Paul’s 
Cathedral.” It’s rather brutal, 
I suppose, to describe it like that, 
but I really can’t help saying what 
I think about it, but there are 
probably heaps of people who do 
admire it. 


* * * 
“\~he Orpens are wonderful, 
especially ‘‘ Mr. Leslie.” r 


Awfully clever the decorative way 
he has treated both the Quai 
pictures, just fitting all those big people into the general scheme 
of the room and his design. Rather delightful touches in 
Clemenceau’s grey gloves and the bottle between Lloyd George 
and Bonar Lawinthe first picture. In the one of the “Signing of 
Peace” just the unforgetably watchful smile on Lloyd George’s 
face and the back of Dr. Bell’s head as he signs speak volumes 
in themselves. I cduldn’t help comparing these with Olivier’s, 
‘probably very true to life, but rather uninteresting arrangement 
of the same sort of material. 
* * * 

] seem to be filling this letter up with the Academy, don’t I? 

but though I don’t go through it as so many do, religiously 
looking up every single picture in the cataiogue, I managed to 
see a good deal during the half-hour I was there. I love the 
Munnings, all open air and clouds and horses, and Flora 
Lion’s enchanting portrait of “ Madame'Merry del Val” in the 
black mantilla, with the high Spanish comb against a dull-gold 
background. The Oswald Birley portrait of ‘ Glyn Philpot ” is 
good too, I think. How pretty Lord Lamington’s girl, the Hon. 
Grisell Cochrane-Baillie, has grown. There’s a picture of her 
in the same room as Walter Bayes’ extraordinary “ Oratio 
Obliqua,” Though I must own I didn’t quite grasp it, it pleased 
me enormou.iy all the same. 


d’Orsay and the Versailles. 


From left to right are seen Lady Sybil Phipps, whose husband 
is a “‘1st 'Life,’’ Lady Margaret, and Lady Angela Montagu- 


Douglas-Scott in the Park 
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Before I depart altogether from the regions of the Temple of 
Art—to quote Prince Albert—I must just tell you that 
there is a fascinating exhibition of Roderick’s things on now at 
the Goupil Gallery; ‘Spells of Russia” it’s called. I couldn’t 
possibly give you any idea of the pictures, except that they are 
full of colour and spirit of Russian life, both the real life and its 
poetry and folk-lore. : 
* * * 


@us a Slav atmosphere at the Ritz when I lunched there 
yesterday. The Grand Duke Michael, with Countess 
Torby and the son, who seems to have given up designing 
clothes for us, also Prince Nicholas of Roumania, and the 
Polish Minister. By the way, the Poles and the Ukranians have 
been making themselves felt, haven’tthey? It seems rather a 
thankless task recapturing all that country—and where precisely 
do the Allies stand as regards the opposing sides ? 
* * * 


Great business that was at San Remo. I feel I ought to 

apologise for having suggested that the Supreme Council 
might want to dawdle on a bit out there. Perhaps, though, they 
took my few words to heart, for they probably all read this 
letter to you, dearest, or else someone tells them about it. In 
any case, they are bravely facing this vile May weather with 
the rest of us, and possibly wishing there had been some excuse 
to stay a little longer. 

* * * 


Meanwhile, at home, there are a lot of the lesser powers- 
that-be very anxious to get the War Indemnity Bill 
through in its present rather vague form so that much of the 
wangling that was done after the Armistice may be washed out ! 
You remember, don’t you, the 
stories that A. told us when she 
was driving in one of the big 
northern camps? They had so 
many stores and things they 
couldn’t account for that the 
transport officers were offering 
new magnetos and complete sets 
of lighting lamps to anyone who 
cared to take them. Ripping, 
*isn’tit, to know that we are giving 
away nearly half the money we’ve 
got left to pay for things like that, 
and the Ministry of Shipping’s 
little deficit of a million or so? 


ord. Londonderry is the 
person everyone is talk- 
ing about as one of the com- 
ing powers in politics, I 
saw him looking just as 
serious as usual, lunching at 
the Savoy, and the next day 
at Hurst Park. Quite a good 
day’s racing it was, though 
the weather wasn’t as nice 
as it might have been. All 
the usual people were there— 
Lady de Trafford and Hum- 
phrey (how like her he is), 
Mrs. George Lambton, Mrs. 
Sofer Whitburn, and Lord 
Chaplin, who always looks 
the same, doesn’t he? 
* * * 
M argaret Bannermann was 
there, looking perfectly 
enchanting in navy blue with 
a little cerise hat. She cer- 
tainly is one of the prettiest 
(Continued on p. 180) 


LADY ALINE VIVIAN 


Snapped in the Park. She is a 

sister of Lord Portarlington and 

married to Lieut.-Colonel Vivian, 
D.S.O., Grenadier Guards 
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THE LETTERS OF EVELYN— continued. 


girls in London. They tell me she is. 
awfully good in Just Fancy, though I 
haven’t séen it yet, and apparently is 


MISS DOROTHY LODER AND 
LADY MARY KENYON-SLANEY 


Exchanging views in the Park. Lady 

Mary, who is the Duke of Abercorn’s 

daughter, married Captain Robert Kenyon- 
Slaney, Grenadier Guards, in 1917 


content to hide the light of her wonderful 
talent for the piano under the biblical 
bushel. 

* * * 


alking of music, we shall be well 
launched into the Grand Opera sea- 

son by the time you get this. I wonder 
why they always begin with Bohéme. 
We've all heard it so often, and yet of 
course it’s amusing to go to the opening 
night. An amazing list of subscribers, 
isn’t it? Princess Helena Victoria, the 
Londonderrys, Lord and Lady Wilton— 
who seem to do everything, don’t they ?— 
Lady Tredegar, and Lord and Lady Howard 
de Walden, who really are very musical 
(such lots of them, you know, are only 
fond of music at the opera) ! 
the ubiquitous Lord Lathom, Lord IIches- 
ter, Lady Beatty, Lady Curzon of Kedles- 
ton, the Farquhars, and, of course, Sir 
Vincent Caillard. 2 fs 


* * * 


hat a wonderful melodrama that is 
they’re doing at the Oxford, The 

Man Who Came Back, which is a Cochran 
production. We dash about from San 
Francisco to Shanghai and Honolulu— 
thousands of miles, as the programme so 
carefully explains—through low cabarets, 


and opium dens, and pineapple ranches, . 


and get the most amazing thrills. 
* * * 
t’s the real old-fashioned story, you 


know. Sort of “Out of the darkness 
into light’? business, and the hero and 


Then there’s . 


heroine each saving the other in turns. 
I must say I enjoyed it enormously, 
especially the third act, where Mary Nash 
is soamazingly good as the girl very nearly 
gone under, when George Relph — an 
attractive hero—discovers her again. 


* * 


[ve just taken Diana and Charlie—he’s 

nine, and seems to be the favourite 
young man at the moment—to see The 
Admirable Crichton. My heavens! isn’t 
it amazing the questions that children can 
think of? For instance, exactly what kind 
of a fish was it that the girls caught on the 
island, and what-became of the goat Lady 
Mary had killed when the ship came to 
take them -all away? Still, I suppose 
there’s always something to worry and 
puzzle us at every age, and I, personally, 
was. much more exercised as to how the 


LORD .SOMERLEYTON AND LADY 
JESSEL 


Lady Jessel is a daughter of Sir Julian 


Goldsmid, P.C.; another of whose daughters 
married her husband’s brother 


great Crichton had provided such enchant- 
ing female garments ! 
ey ae * Es 


[ ennis Eadie is rather attractive, you 
know, as the hero, but how tanta- 
lising in the days we’re living in now to 
show us. anything so unattainable in the 
way of butlers. In fact, things being as 
they are now everywhere, it’s difficult to 
imagine that any of that party could 
possibly ever want to leave the island. 
I’m perfectly certatn I shouldn’t, especi- 
ally if it produced the kind of shoes Julia 
James was wearing in the hut scene. 


* * * 


I've hardly seen any better in town, 
: except those new half-sandal ones, 
with a narrow strap at the instep and round 
the ankle. None of the London makers 
seem quite to have grasped them yet, per- 
haps because they’re not  frightfully 
suited to English feet. Mrs. Isaac was 
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wearing them at Claridge’s the other night 
with a very attractive, very plain, black 


‘dress, and mushroom coloured stockings. 


Rather an amusing evening it was, I 
thought. Edvina was there, looking charm- 
ing—and the wondrous Leonora. 


* * * 


I hope to look in at the dance in aid of 
the Beauchamp Lodge _ Children’s 
Hotel which is being held next Thursday 
(the 20th), at Lady (ian) Hamilton’s 
delightful house at No. 1, Hyde Park Gar- 
dens. And another affair which should 
be interesting is the rather unusual con- 
cert in aid of the Poles which Princess 
Sapieha is giving at Lady Farquhar’s 
house, 7, Grosvenor Square, on Tuesday. 
* * * 


ajiest been looking at my new copy of 

EVE, .that’s absolutely the very last 
word in everything that concerns us, 
darling. Rather an attractive picture in 
it of Joan Belville, just back from Cannes, 
taken with her daughter, Diana, who’s the 
same age as mine of that ilk. Mostattrac- 
tive Russian ballet-like picture, too, by 
Lorenzi, and a delicious account of Eve 
in Paradise’s experience with Adam and 
the chugger-bike, followed by Kelly on his 


scooter. 
* * * 


All my love to you, dearest, and heaps 
rr of kisses from Diana, who’s been 


rather quiet just lately.. I expect she’s 


meditating some new kind of devilment.— 
Yours ever, EVELYN. 


PRINCESS MARGRETHE OF DEN- 
MARK AND PRINCESS AAGE 


Princess Margrethe, who is Queen Alex- 

andra’s niece, is seen on the right with 

Princess Aage, the morganatic wife of 
Princess Margrethe’s eldest brother 
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AT THE 5TH D.G.’S POINT-TO-POINT. 


Mayer V.D.S. Wihams. ose. 


“S 


4 


b, = 
CoL 


MPH. of the ; a 
Easf Essex Hunt ff : Ry Peauhaais ¢ °. 


Hill. 


Capt Owen Peel mc 


A FEW SUPPORTERS—CARICATURED BY FRED MAY 


|Our ubiquitous artist managed to find his way to Layer-de-la-Haye, a small village near Colchester, where the 5th Dragoon Guards 

held their point-to-point meeting last month. _ Major Williams won the coveted Regimental Cup on his horse Ciaran, and Captain 

Peel, who incidentally is a follower of Sir Watkin Williams-Wynn’s sporting] pack, rode Tipperary to victory in the heavyweight 

race. Colonel Winwood commanded the regiment during the war, and Mr. Hill has been master of the East Essex since 1909. 

Baron Moncheur is the Belgian Ambassador in London. Our caricaturist did not tell us if he patronised the “tote,’’ which was in 

operation on the course, and which, according to the race card, was “the fairest and safest method of betting, ensuring good odds, 
and payment guaranteed” 
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Pictures in the Fire 


ADMIRAL PALMER’S DESERT SHIP 


Admiral Palmer assumed command of ‘The Ship of the Desert’ at a 
recent visit to the Zoological Gardens, and was accompanied on the voyage 
by Mrs. McAlister, the wife of the Governor-General of Nigeria 


mouth is that we shall all be several kinds 
of fool if we back either the winner or the 
runner-up in the Two Thousand. Concur- 
rently with this, of course, the next man you meet 
says that the Derby is all over. But the know- 
ledgeable whisper in your ear, ‘‘ Gilpin’s stable.” 
As they cannot mean Spion Kop, one supposes they 
must mean Sarchedon, who is not exactly a new tip, 
but a colt that earned an unenviable reputation last 
season for thinking that he was playing polo. But 
personally I always wondered whether Sarchedon 
* was justly condemned. So many hors¢3 are pre- 
sented with the rogue’s badge when they never 
deserve it. Ido not believe this colt deserves it. 
I believe he was green asa leaf, that is all. But 
whether he is going to win on June 2—search me! 
I don’t believe any of us know anything, whatever 
we may think to the contrary. Personally, I shall 
be surprised if the present favourite wins, purely 
and simply because I never trust the form in a race 
run at a false pace. I think the One Thousand 
Guineas, which was run four seconds faster than 
the Two Thousand, proves what was happening in 
Tetratema’s race. How much in addition to 14 lb. 
would you say Cinna was behind Tetratema at a 
mile ? 


de very latest news straight from the horse’s 


* * * 


bys giving it in that our method of timing 
~ races here may not be the best in the world, 
it was employed in both these cases, therefore I 
think that whether we accept the actual time as 
correct or not, we may take it that the difference 
recorded is correct. - The explanation of this tre- 
mendous difference? More or less quite understandab'e.. The One 
Thousand was true run, the Two Thousand false run; that is to 
say, in the former the pace was truer furlong by furlong than 
it was in the latter. Exactly the same thing happened in the 
Two Thousand Guineas that The Panther won last year. They 
dawdled for at least three or four furlongs and galloped the rest. 
Tetratema was not asked to make any fight of it till the Dip, when 
Allenby came at him, and then the favourite nearly lost the race! The 
one great thing one ought to try to acquire is knowledge of pace. The 
jockey who has it not had far better leave the profession and learn 
to play marbles. In the Two Thousand, what happened according 
to my view was this: Carslake was allowed to get away in front and 
establish a lead. The rest of the jockeys in the race, excepting Slade 
on Allenby, had not the slightest idea that they were going as slow 
as was actually the case; they believed that Tetratema would come 
back to them, basing their calculation upon his Newbury performance. 
The result was this, that the favourite was permitted to canter in 
front till the Abingdon Mile Bottom, and then Slade, who was late 
away on the green, and inexperienced Allenby suddenly realised the 
mistake that had been made, and went out after the leader, driving 
his horse along as fast as he dared. He quickly found out that his 
diagnosis of the position was quite correct, namely, that there had 
been a false pace. Result, inevitable! 


* * * 
tis not my ‘ pidgin,’’ of course, but I think we all ought to do our 


4 best to disabuse our American cousins of any idea that a recent 
incident in a theatre represents the national feeling towards them. 


LIEUT.-COLONEL A. N. STRODE- 
JACKSON, 


Colonel Jackson is the manager of 
the Oxford and Cambridge relay 
team, and, with Shrubb, trained them 
tor the Inter-Collegiate Athletic Meet- 
ing at Philadelphia on May 1. 
Jackson was the star of the Oxford 
team which won the last international 
half-mile relay race in 1914 
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‘ By 


. ‘¢ Sabretache.’’ 


In spite of their having made us dance to a band composed of highly- 
trained “‘chimps,’’ banging Sheol out of tin cans, and blowing 
whistles and so forth, and also in spite of their having ruined horse- 
manship but improved jockeyship on the turf, we really do not bear 
them any ill will! It would be extremely unfortunate if they gathered 
the idea that we, asa nation, do not like them, particularly so in view 
of what is going to happen next year at Hurlingham. There are 
outsiders and ruffians in every nation, and also. people who are not 
particularly nice in their methods of getting even over a private 
grievance, but this does not tar a whole nation. Personally, of 
course, I think Miss Ethel Levey is right about this Garrick thing, and 
that it was done by persons who are only too anxious to set the two 
nations by the ears. It will be very foolish of the two nations 
concerned if they let it achieve its object. 
% * * 

Noe apropos these bands with which our American cousins seemed 

to have permanently endowed us—I mean the ones composed 
of Uncle Bones of Margate beach and other anthropoid apes—I 
suggest to the people who like this sort of thing that there is a vast 
and unreaped field in India. Why not import some of those things 
we call ‘‘foo-foo” bands? Anyone who has been in the Shiny will 
know what real artists they are at raising Cain, and they do not care 
two hoots about the tune—the one object is noise, and plenty of it. 
They are usually used at weddings and other religious ceremonies 
in India, and their best efforts are put in during the “ procesh ” to the 
scene of action. In addition to the band, there is always a large 
mob of squealing led horses, white country-bred stallions that have 
been fattened on clarified butter and sugar. 
give them a bit of distinction of their own 
paint pink and henna spots all over them. 
nature these steeds are nasty, savage - tempered 
brutes, but this last indignity seems to make them 
even worse, for when they get loose, as they 
frequently do, they bite bits out of anyone and 
everyone. Why, I’ve seen even the big drummer 
desert his instrument and shin up a tree for hard 
life, calling on his gods and cursing the men who 
have let the horse loose with all the wealth of 
flowery idiom of the East. Jazz bands are not 
really in it with the Indian variety. 


* * a 


afehen again, we go crazy about the Russian 
dance! Have you ever seen the ‘* Paythan '* 
man do a thing called a Khatak dance? It knocks 
the Russian variety sideways. They do it round 
a big bonfire for choice, and the music is supplied 
by a number of experts on the toodle-pipe and 
tom-tom. Each dancer has a Pathan knife, long, 
sharp, and devilish ugly, in each hand, and they 
do a kind of pursuing practice of their own, letting 
blood-curdling yelps out of themselves all the time. 
The music starts slow, but quickens up, and the 
dancers get into a sort of religious frenzy, as most 
of them have well gingered themselves up with 
arrack before they start prancing around. If one 
of the performers happens to have a down on any 
of the othér dancers—quelle chance ?—it has been 
known to end in an unseemly but very interesting 
brawl, It isa fine dance, and the people who do 

it are all about Pavlova form in their own line. 
(Continued on p. xvi) 


D.S.O. 


Colonel 


VICTORIOUS OXFORD AND CAMBRIDGE TEAM 


THE 


Left to right are seen: H. G. Stallard, E. A. Montague, B. C. D. Rudd 

(captain), and W, R. Milligan, who ‘put it across” the best of America's 

half-milers in the relay race at the Philadelphia meeting in the record- 

breaking time of 7 min. 50? sec.—2# nea better than the record established 
in 191 
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"The foundations of this wonderful new woman's 

paper may now be said to be well and truly 
laid, and now begin additions, improvements, and 
alterations which promise to make this paper the yy 
perfect complement of your old friend, “‘The Tatler.’ 


‘Eve’ includes, besides the wonderful and 
unique pages in colour :— 


AN ESSAY by Richard King. 
BOOKS are now fully treated by one of the most brilliant 


women writers of the day. 


DRAMA is reviewed by a famous Anglo-French novelist, and 
will henceforward be illustrated by ““ Kate Carew,’ whose carica- 
tures are famous in two continents, particularly in America, 
from which country “ Eve’ induced her to return. 


SPORT—»particularly ladies’ golf and tennis—motoring, gar- 
dening, cooking, and other articles of interest to women are 


included. 
DRESS: This absorbing subject is dealt with in a manner 


original, unique, and interesting. The French colour pictures 
often give hints of supreme value. Eves dramatic critic, her 
tennis, and golf, and other correspondents, are all on the “qui 
vive’ for novelties and suggestions for their readers. While the 
amusingiand amasingly brilliant weekly article, ‘“ Eve in Paradise,” 
gives both rich and poor hundreds of illustrated hints and designs 
of the very latest modes from the Gay City, this 
article is withal so readable, amusing, and cap- 
tivating that the reader is absorbingly interested 
as well as instructed. 

The photographs are worthy of ‘ The Tatler,’ 
and we can safely say that no country house, 
town house, country mouse, town mouse, should 
be without the two unrivalled papers, 


EVE and “ The Tatler.” 


Tc-morrow, at the usual price of 
One Shilling, will be produced the 
Spring Number, and we hope you will 
manage to secure a copy of this 
beautiful Issue, 
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SOME DEVOTEES OF THE ROYAL AND ANCIENT. 


LADY MEMBERS OF THE SUNDRIDGE PARK GOLF CLUB 


A group which shows, reading from left to right: Back row—Mrs. E. Hindley, Miss E. Astle, Miss C. White, Miss G. White; 
front row—Miss Bond, Mrs. F. C. Chater (captain), Miss N. Lake (hon. secretary) 


An interesting feature of the new woman's paper, EVE, is the weekly article entitled ‘‘ Eve on the Pretty,’’ which deals with 
lady players and their play 


Bassano, Old Bond Street 


AT BURHILL GOLF CLUB, WALTON-ON-THAMES 


large number of the members of this popular club, which includes, from left to right: Back row—A. St. H: Brock, R. T. Slinn, 

Swift, S. W. Bulloch, P. R: Gash, A. E. Raine, A. A. Proctor; centre row—B. E. Hughes, Captain E. N. Carr, M.C., Major 

S. Youle, E. R. Spofforth, J. Pearman-Smith, A. Davy, E. T. Gale, W. Eldred, PF. Beedon-Bryant, E. S. Godden, F. C. Ford, 

. E. Low, H. F. Field, Owen Horne, P. E. Dew, Captain F. H. Little, F. L. West, Mrs. Brock, Mrs. Swift, front row (seated)— 

. G. Cowley, Mrs. Pearman Smith, E. Nops (treasurer), S. A. Harding, Mrs. Stephen Ralli, C. M. Usher (former captain), Mrs. 
R. G. Lawson, Captain Eric C. Sinith, Mrs. Gamble, Mrs. S.. W. Bulloch, R. G. Lawsan (secretary) 


Wo > 
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FROM ANTRIM. 


Poole, Waterford 


LORD AND LADY MASSEREENE 


Snapped at Antrim Castle, che big family seat near Lough Neagh in co. Antrim. Lord Massereene recently sold his other place in 

Ireland, Oriel Temple, which is quite a small property and belonged to his ancestor, John Foster, who was the last Speaker 

of the Irish Commons. Lady Massereene is the elder daughter of Sir John Stirling Ainsworth, who was member for Argyllshire 
for some -years. Her husband is an old 17th Lancer, and served again during the war as A.Q.M.G. on Lord French’s staff 
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PRISCILLA IN 


PARIS. 


never pay anything else otherwise I might get 
popped into prison for lése republic, or something like 
that, mightn’t I? Do tell me, I’m so nervous! 
* * * 

[_ife is real and dam-earnest in this city just at present ; 

no empty-dream about Paris! All the provinces 
are sending their erring sons to the capital, ’cause they 
know that here they’ll have to be good boys and go to 
bed early. The restaurants turn you out at ten o’clock, 
and the last ’bus-Metro-and-tram goes at a little past 
eleven, so Time, gentlemen, please. . . . Most 
exciting and dissipating, 7e ne pense pas!! Only thing 
one does nowadays is to sit over the fireside—on cold 
nights—and on the balcony when it’s warm, sipping a 
mild pepperminty sort of a mixture that we pretend is 
absinthe (and therefore enjoy because it’s prohibited), 
and talk about the way we'll paint the town red when the 
cows come home, and they give away a pair of silk 
stockings with a pound of butter! 


This, B’lov'dest, is not the newest version of **G’morning! Have you used Pears’ Soap fe 
but merely the polite inquiry of the plumber, who wants to know if there is any- * * * 


thing more to be done for Madame's service. Madame dasn't think so.—Lovingly, 


PRISCILLA. 
P.S.—This is the first bath in the new bathroom. 


P.S.S.—I don’t mean to say that I ‘haven't washed since I’ve been in the New Flat t 
. but on the instalment plan! A foot at a time, so to write! 


P.S.S.S.—I have 


nearly finished! What with strikes and things, and 

my sudden changes of opinion ‘bout the colours I 

wanted the paint and the natural cussedness of inani- 
mate objects it’s been a long job, but now I can see a 
glimmer of hope! I hav’n’t grumbled much, you know, but 
. . . but . . . it really has been terr’bull! No ’lectric 
light, no gas, the kitchen stove playing the giddy garden mule, 
the water taps leaking, pipes bursting, doors refusing to close— 
or open—’cause of the paint (and the damp), and last, but 
*stremely not least no barf-room!! That sort of thing 
puts the lid on one’s mis’ry, doesn’t it? Washing on the 
instalment plan is such a puzzle! I always forget what bits of 
me I’ve washed first . . and so the left foot gets washed 
twice while the right goes begging or something like 
that ! 


Coe excitement, B’lovedest! The new flat is really 


* * * 


ow, h’ever, the pipes have been connected up. The gas is 
“on,” the electricity is “in,” and all is peace and happi- 
ness! Only fly in the ointment (or I should say flies) 


is that the bills are coming in too! ! Melanie brings ’em in in 
sack-loads ev’ry morning. So unwelcome! Such a waste of 
perfectly good paper! ! ! Of course, I don’t intend to pay ’em 


this side of May 1 (which is to-morrow)! If the general strikers 
blow us all to bits I won’t need to worry about washing the 
pieces of me that come down so why worry about 
paying for the barf-room if you’re not sure that you’re going 


to need it ? 
* * * 


v7 N ext week,” I say airily to the ambassadors that pester me 
Fa - . . and next week maybe I’ll think of something 
else! Not that I mind paying bills when I’ve got 
the money! Trouble is that I so rarely have it! ! Besides, as 
I explain to most of my creditors, I’ve got to save my shekels 
for taxes and important patriotic things like that! They don’t 
seem to understand how serious taxes are to me! 


* * * 


ou see, dear, I’ve never paid any before, never having had a 
home of my own, and now I’m fearfully impressed (as 

well as hazy) about ’em! I’ve got to pay for my dog, my 
piano, my servants, my silk stockings, my doors-and-windows, 
my bicycle, the cat (and I b’lieve the game laws will have some- 
thing to say about the canary she lunched off this morning), 
and ns and being a bachelor! Which, after 
all, is damn sauce, ’cause I’d like to know what business has 
any Government to tax such a perfectly natural state of 
existence! The Government is a married, hen-pecked H’ass, 
with a jealous wife!! That’s what it is. Anyway, just or 
unjust, right or unrighteous 


I shall pay my taxes if I: 
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We also tell the latest nouveaw riche stories, and 

hereby hangs this one. They—and you know who 
I mean—were showing one of their newly-acquired friends 
(a nouveau pauvre, prob’bly) over their new petit hétel, 
which was not so petit either! They had shown the grand 
piano built of marble, the gold-mounted automobile, the crystal 
bathroom, the tapestried—Beauvais, Gobelins, and Sister Susey’s 
sampler—dining hall, the platinum dinner service with the 
diamond monogram, the ivory billiard table, the ermine stair 
carpet, the Sévres servants’-hall tea service . . . the pig’s- 
bristle brooms, the camel-hair dusters, the . .. the ... 


(oh, you go on, I motioned) when they arrived at the bed-room, 
‘Continued on p. xiv) 


Bert 


MLLE. SIMONE JUDIC 


Is one of the prettiest of actresses now delighting Parisian 
playgoers 
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IN THE WORLD OF SPORT. 


Me Jimmy7 
oe 


d 
Rothschild, 


4 \ \V 


Sr J. 5S. 
Harmaod- 
Barrer. MP. 


dim Driscoll. Major H.c. 
: pre UHontisory, 


A FEW IMPRESSIONS BY FRED MAY 


Of luminaries in the various realms of sport. The most prominent caricature is of Sir John S. Harmood-Banner, a famous 

accountant and member for the Everton division. Mr. Owen Toole is an owner of racehorses, and includes Clonree in his stable, 

whilst Bobbie Gore glories in the fact of having trained three Grand National winners. Major H, C. Harrison is the brilliant 
- international rugger player 
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UEENIE, My ANGEL,—Your letter plunged me straight 
down into the realms of darkness—you will know 
what I mean if you indulge in healthy reading for the 
Sabbath. I had so looked forward to seeing you in 

town for the few days’ holiday you have so justly earned. To 
think that you will have to spend it in a country rectory, where 
your uncle’s only recreation after his arduous labours is studying 
the habits of the glow-worm, now out of season! It is a pity 
your aunt doesn’t trust you more, isn’t it, dear? I don’t think 
it was nice of her to put off the annual tea for the choir-boys 
until after you had returned to school. It may be that there 
really is an outbreak of chicken-pox, but in your place I think I 
should take offence. 


Horace took me to the Zoo last Sunday. I palmed him off 


on Lady Cordelia as your cousin, dear, and she reluctantly 
gave her consent on condition that we hurried past the 
mandrils, 

Lady Cordelia seems prejudiced against the Zoo, and if the 
It seems 


story told me by Kitty van Pryce is true, no wonder ! 
that while on a visit there years ago 
she wandered away from her escort, 
who, having lunched better than a 
gentleman ought, was attracting un- 
welcome attention by tearfully request- 
ing to be allowed to ride on one of 
the alligators. As she wandered dis- 
consolate and alone, a keeper ap- 
proached her and, laying a hand upon 
her shoulder, demanded to know 
where she had acquired her clothes. 
She was too consumed with rage at 
this piece of rudeness 
to make an articulate 
reply, and her little 
smothered cries of rage 
only went to confirm 
the man’s _ suspicion. 
Dragging her forcibly 
away, he had already 
opened the cage con- 
taining the new young 
gorillas, and he would 
undoubtedly have 
pushed her inside had 
he not noticed, in the 
nick of time, that there 
were already two there. 
Of course, she received 


He apologised in his beautiful tired voice 
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(Being certain letters 
written by Miss Lucille 
Drury, and addressed to 
her friend, Miss Queenie 
Tippit, The High School, 
Brightbourne) 


Edited by A. M. BURRAGE. 


a handsome apology and several free passes, but one can 
hardly wonder that such a memory should rankle. 

How truly, dearest, does Wordsworth tell us that there is 
more joy in the simple pleasures of life than in all the things 
which cost real money. Armed with many bags of buns for the 
elephants, nuts for the monkeys, and nails for the ostriches, 
we spent a morning of idyllic happiness upon the Mappin 
Terraces. Unhappily the wonga-wonga presented by Horace 
had died through insufficient lubrication (I mentioned his habits 
in my last letter), which brought on an acute form of gravel rash. 

The wild bazooka was, however, on view. This rare and 
interesting little animal, dearest, has a large appetite and no 
mouth, and that’s what makes him so dreadfully wild. He lives 
entirely upon hope, which, being long deferred, causes him to 
suffer from a weak heart. 

I must admit that I was disappointed in the monkey-house, 
which I must have remembered through a rose-haze. Think 
of it, dearest, those hundreds of poor little monkeys can never 
have known what a breath of fresh air is like, and the most 
cursory glance is enough to assure anyone that they are not 
properly bathed. Horace said that 
their toilets reminded him of life in 
rest-billets on the Western front during 
the late war. Of course, we are be- 
ginning to find out how our soldiers 
were treated, but I did think we, as 
a nation of idealists, would treat our 
monkeys better. The place was in 
a dreadful state of commotion, which 
made one think of a massed meeting 
of Labour for the purpose of forming 
a cabinet without the help of ‘The 
Daily Mail.” 

I spent so pleasant a morning with 
my delightful companion that I even 
half hinted at another simple pleasure 
ina visit to Madame Tussaud’s. Horace, 
however, is not a Fellow of the Royal 
Society of Wax-workers, and explained 
to me that he would have to pay for us 
to go in. 

Talking of Madame _ Tussaud’s, 
dearest, did I ever tell 
you of the awful thing 
that happened to young 
Issy Cohenstein, who 
© used to be a friend 

of father and was‘a 
promising young turf 


(Continued on p. viii) 
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A SUCCESSFUL OWNER. 
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Speaight, New Bond Street 
THE FIRST PICTURE OF THE COUNTESS OF WILTON AND HER BABY 


Lady Wilton is the daughter of Mr. William Petersen, the well-known shipping magnate, who bought the big estate of Eigg, an 
island in the Hebrides, in 1916. She was married to Lord Wilton in 1917, and has one daughter, who was born last year. Lady 
Wilton’s success as an owner was quite a feature of the late steeple-chasing season, when Hedu and Annoya made many wins. 
She also had the pleasure of seeing Zarane do the ‘“‘hat trick’’ at the recent Grand Military Meeting at Sandown Park, when 
that fine ’chaser carried her pretty mauve and silver braid jacket in the Maiden Open Hurdle Race, and won his third race in 
; succession 
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With Silent 
The Woman Who Isn’t Wanted. 
an be accounted as one of the “ Superfluous Two Million ” 


is yet another bugbear in the life of weak women. And, 
when you come to think of it, their life is full of bug- 
bears — beginning with the hunt for a husband’s 
embraces, and ending in the clutches of the Dangerous Age. 
But to account yourself “superfluous ’’—that surely is adding 
vinegar to a Gregory powder! It has such a horrid sound, too 
—a kind of got-it-but-don’t-know-what-to-do-with-it—like the one 
sausage left over from breakfast. Happily, most women don’t 
know they are superfluous until, as it were, they keep dropping 
their pocket-handkerchief—only to have to pick it up again 
themselves. Until young men allow her to’ stand up in an 
omnibus no woman ever really knows that the “when” of her 
destiny has turned to “ if.’ And the problem which lies in front 
of her when she must perforce realise 
it, is one beset with as many thorns as 
a hedgehog’s back. Of course, there 
are heaps of livelihoods nowadays 
which a woman can lead sexlessly as 
well as successfully. She can enter 
Parliament, for example, or become a 
“lady cook,” or adopt a rich aunt. 
And if she be also wise as well as 
energetic, she ought to keep among 
her friends at least one woman with 
a regular demon for a husband. So, 
when she gets “fed up” with her 
single life, she can visit this “ double ” 
one, and thank her guardian angel for 
her escape. For one never knows the 
blessedness of what one’s got until 
one goes over in one’s mind the 
curses one might have had. Of course 
I have heard it stated by an elderly 
single woman that even a bad husband 
is better than none at all. No one 
pities the poor woman who is vainly 
striving to fill her empty days; while 
a wife who, as it were, strives to 
empty a bad husband out of her life 
into another woman’s dustbin—even 
if he won’t go—can yet put on the 
robes of a martyr, and look quite well 
in them. Personally, I suppose that 
a “widow” has the best time of it on 
the whole. She knows the common- 
place side of married “ romance ”— 
and isn’t it commonplace sometimes ? 
—and the knowledge has made her 
appreciate her liberty, since no one 
appreciates freedom so greatly as the 
man who has just been reprieved. 
* * * 
The Victorian ‘‘ Superfluous,”’ 
Of course, the Victorian spinster 
had a positively ghastly time of 
it. She was, indeed, a pathetic figure 
of the superfluous. It was the fashion 
in those days for a girl to expire 
rather than work. Should she go out 
“to do something,” it was popularly 
supposed that her father was on the verge of bankruptcy, or 
she herself held her “ views”’ with tenacity and her stockings 
up with string! Eligibles avoided her, and among her own 
sex she was known as one of the “ poor things.” -Sometimes— 
thanks to the novelists of the period, who, if they made a 
lowly heroine, always married her off comfortably into the 
peerage at the end—she was allowed to keep her “ gentility” 
by doing a little governessing or soothing the fretful temper 
of some elderly invalid. Otherwise, if she couldn’t get a 
husband to stick to her, she had to stick to “‘ Mamma ”—and 
to hope that “Mamma” would not nibble at her capital. It 
must have been a sickly fate. Thank Heavens, nowadays 
a girl possessing any backbone at all can at least carve out 
a career for herself which won’t have any of the stigma of 
superfluity about it. Not only is the Bar open to women— 
I don’t mean the tap-room bar, I mean that profession wherein 
men grow fat and prosperous on other people’s worries—but 


woman’s paper. 


‘Tfr1lends 2 


“KATE CAREW” 


A little caricature of herself by ‘‘ Kate Carew,’ the 
famous caricaturist who has come from California 
to illustrate the dramatic article in “‘ Eve,’”’ the new 
The writer of the dramatic article 
is a brilliant French authoress, and the combina- 
tion should provide pages of exceptional interest, 
even in that very up-to-date and versatile journal 
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the kitchen sink also can be cleaned by a “lady” without her 
losing anything of her gentlewomanhood. This seems to me 
to be all to the good. It is one step nearer that ideal era when 
every kind of work will be praiseworthy, and only idleness 
“superfluous.” And after all, idleness 7s the only thing which 
is really superfluous. The man who keeps his eyes wide open 
and allows his mind to take in nourishment has long ago 
realised that the really superfluous “two million” include 
thousands of married women. The really superfluous woman 
is the woman who does no work—either outside her sphere, 
or within it. She, in the words of the song, ‘“‘ never, never, 
never would be missed.” Nobody is essential to anybody’s 
complete happiness—the idle woman least of all. She may 
cater for the appetites of an indifferent husband; she may 
engage and dismiss nurses and cooks ad infinitum, and keep 
a Bond Street dressmaker extraordi- 
narily busy ; but these things, after 
all, are only camouflaged labours. 
Anybody can do them. And yet these 
are often the very women who place 
all spinsters in the same category as 
corpses, dead canaries, mice (belong- 
ing to other people) in mouse-traps, 
street-singers, performing dogs, and 
everything else belonging to the dere- 
lict army of the “poor things.” Asa 
matter of fact, every thinking man 
and woman knows that no single 
man or woman need ever be really 
superfluous. There is always some- 
thing to be done—in fact, something 
waiting to be done by somebody. 
While, if you ask me to my face what I, 
personally, think about the superfluous 
“two millions,” I will answer that I 
think that number ought to be multi- 
plied by ten, and to the sum-total 
ought also to be added every relation 
who takes a disagreeably personal 
interest in one, all party politicians, 
most government officials, barking 
dogs, courting cats, stiff collars and 
shirts, profiteers and all the war- 
wealthy, bacon—as we’ve known it 
since 1915—+issoles, and . . . well, 
your own pet list added to that total. 
* * * 
The ‘‘ Woman Question’? Once More. 
Ax4 one of the clearest signs of 
Peace—mark you, I do not say 
the most peaceful of its signs—is 
the re-appearance of the “ Woman’s 
Question”’ in its full 1914 brickbat 
form. We thought it had died 
away somewhat—fatigued by its old 
strenuosity. But we were wrong. It 
was, apparently, not dead but sleep- 
ing—as witness the publication of 
Miss Arabella Kenealy’s new book, 
“Feminism ‘and Sex - Extinction” 
(Fisher Unwin). Miss Kenealy has 
always been a famous wielder of 
“brick-bats”’ and in her new and very interesting book she 
throws them about wildly, and, I am bound to confess, hits not 
a few weak places in the modern sex-emancipation of women 
plump in the middle—and hard at that. Toa certain extent 
her book is a revival of the “ Victorian” point of view as 
regards the just place of women in the world; but it is written 
with a vigour and a kind of “ off-with-their-heads ” manner which 
is not associated with the era which found women happiest 
and most contented—not in bachelor flats, but w.th their own 
husbands and in their own homes, And there was, after all, a 
great deal to be said for the Victorian woman and her view-point. 
She may have been what the emancipated “ flapper ” now calls 
a “slave,” but her ideal was to be a highly competent slave— 
which is better than being a highly incompetent free-woman, 
who isn’t a complete woman, and is only a farcical imitation of 
aman. Iam not asserting, of course, that every woman who 
tries to “ paddle her own canoe” develops on these lines. 
(Continued on p. 192) 
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There be some brave works goin’ on now, missus; yew can take some pills that’ll make yew 


twenty years younger, so they dew say. 


He: 


Ah, that be all well and gude, Mr. Foggaty, but ’ow abowt our old age pensions? 


She: 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


A Danger to the Future. 
he whole of “‘ Feminism and Sex-Extinction ” is interesting. 

I always secretly rather like a book written by a woman 

on other women’s behaviour; it amuses me—since there is no 
broom used more vigorously than the broom which is wielded 
by one woman to sweep other women wholesale into the dustbin. 
But perhaps the most interesting parts of it are the earlier 
chapters, wherein Miss Kenealy seeks to prove that the modern 
emancipation of women has a biological foundation, and will 
lead as directly to damnation as every other flouting of Nature’s 
own laws. Briefly, she asserts that each normal woman has a 
man’s side, and each normal man has a woman in him, and that, 
as each one of them seeks to develop that side of their nature 
which rightly belongs to the opposite sex, at the expense of the 
other and rightful one, so that man or the woman will deteriorate. 
In that direction degeneration lies. And this is not merely an 
assertion—she seeks to prove it through biology. And in thus 
proving it, she propounds a theory regarding the mystery of sex 
which is distinctly novel, as well as interesting. “ Of the many 
theories advanced to explain the determination of sex in 
offspring,” she writes, “the true one is, undoubtedly, the 
relative parental power of the respective parents. Normally, 
this being well-balanced, the ratio of the sexes is about equal— 
the preponderance being on the male side, however, owing to 
the maternal parental 
potential being  nor- 
mally greater, because 
conserved by reason 


of her less onerous 
role in life. When 
parental potential ‘is 


relatively greater in 
the father, female off- 
spring is born. When 
greater in the mother, 
male offspring results. 
In the families of 
men notably virile, 
daughters preponde- 
rate. In those of 
women notably 
womanly, sons are in 
the majority. (Pre- 
suming in such case 
the parent of the other 
sex to be of average 
potence.) The pre- 
ponderance of male 
births during war con- 
ditions is due to the 
fact that by far the 
greater stress of these 
conditions, with con- 
sequent depletion of 
vital reserves, falls 
upon the males. Hence the women—who, although depleted 
likewise by the increased demands upon them, are less vitally 
exhausted than the men are—become relatively prepotent in 
parental potential The more virile men being absent on 
military duty, moreover, the less virile members of the sex it is 
who preponderate in the paternal réle.” 
* * * 
The Fatal Left Side, 

A4 in case you should think that the “ female left side’ and 
the “masculine right side” are merely two figures of 
speech—let me tell you that Miss Kenealy proves biologically 
that the left side is really female, and that the right side holds 
all the male characteristics. Because of this, a man fights with 
his right arm—since men have, as it were, cut down the jungle 
of the earth; and a woman nurses her baby with her left arm 
—because women have “ civilised” the parts of the jungle 
which the male has cleared. Beware, then, of the left-handed 
man (I am, myself, practically incompetent to do anything with 
my left hand except to pick things up, so I can write fear- 
lessly !) and of the woman who caresses you with her right. 
Both are the signs of incipient degeneracy. If only the modern 
woman knew it, she is cultivating her right side, and the result 
will surely end in the complete loss—leading to sex-extinction 
—of all those civilising characteristics for which Nature pro- 
. perly designed her since the Creator first made male and female. 
For, to put it bluntly—you can’t have both men and women 
clearing the jungle. Unless one or the other remains behind 


Mr. 


BIRMINGHAM—ALL SMILES 


Our artist has caught the cheerful expressions of a few prominent personalities 

after Aston Villa won the English Cup Final, on April 24, for the sixth time. 

Alderman Ansell of Birmingham is president of the Aston Villa Club. 

Mr. J. C. Clegg and Mr. F. J. Wall are respectively chairman and secretary of the 
Football Association 
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to tidy up and make beautiful, to say nothing of bringing into 
the world a new generation of fresh workers, the result will be 
that, either women become so masculine as to become sterile, 
or else men will become so womanly as to be useless for any- 
thing except to wear fancy socks. The result will then be that, 
sooner or later, the human race will die out, and the gods up 
above won’t shed a single tear on their behalf. That is the 
primary theory of Miss Kenealy’s book. It lays the foundation 
for such a sweeping condemnation of the modern view-point of 
women as will likely make the bachelor-girl sit up and’ gasp. 
Miss Kenealy is undoubtedly a “Solomon Eagle,” but a great 
deal that she says is also undoubtedly true, and some of her dire 
prognostications have already come to pass. But, of course, 
the shadow is intensified, and the ‘light’? made a little too 
glaring all the way through her book. 
* * * 
An Unconventional Heroine. 
“[ here is a certain type of man and woman for whom uncon- 
ventionality is a kind of fetish. They spend their lives 
struggling to do everything in a different way from other people, 
and the slight stir their efforts make in the little world round 
them seems fully to convince them that they are “an original” 
by nature. Mr. John Hastings Turner’s heroine in his new novel, 
“A Place in the World” (Cassell), is one of those self- 
deceived people. She 
was Russian, and she 
wore green jade to set’ 
off her eyes; also she 
made a point of saying 
the things which were 
not expected of her 
and doing the things 
which people are not 
expected to do (not 
because they show the 
world that you are 
Unique if you do them 
so much as they prove 
that you are a dread- 
ful bore); also she 
went to live ina garden 
city — which place, 
looking at her dis- 
passionately, was her 
proper “spiritual 
home.” However, she 
was very ‘clever ” and 
very beautiful. She 
told us all these things 
herself. But, although 
both she and her crea- 
tor seemed to imagine 
that she was Triumph- 
ant Personality person- 
ified, her battlefields did 
not soar much beyond the suburbs. True, she had nearly killed 
a husband in Russia and had left that country in consequence, 
but I think it must have been while acting for the “‘ movies ” or 
in a second-rate melodrama. However, in the garden city she 
is an immense success—both as a siren and wrecker of homes. 
The only person who really understands her is the vicar of the 
parish, but he was sixty-five—so comparatively safe. Her chief 
victim is the ‘“‘ restless ’ son of a most reposeful business man. 
He was engaged to be married to one Muriel. But the Lady 
of the Green Jade was too utterly Chelsea to be resisted. He 
didn’t resist her; neither did Muriel, who also joined the band 
who worshipped at the siren’s shrine. However, the war 
breaks out. The young man joins up. The Russian lady recites 
naughty little French verses for charity; the vicar begins to call 
her ‘“‘my child”; and even the business man, who hated her 
bold unconventionality, remains to see that some of her points 
were not so entirely bad after all. So all ends happily at last. 
The garden city is left to its conventional denizens and its 
vicar, and the Russian lady returns to Russia to be married. 


MR. RICHARD KING’S SUCCESSFUL BOOKS | 


“WITH SILENT FRIENDS’’ (Seventeenth Edition), 5s, net. 
‘*PASSION AND POT POURRI”’ (Third Edition), 5s. net. 
The Second Book of ‘SILENT FRIENDS."’ 6s. net. 


Of all booksellers, 
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DRAMATIC POWER. 


Dorothy Wilding, Regent Street 


MISS MARY NASH 


The clever Americaine whose imaginative acting as Marcelle in ‘‘ The Man Who Came Back,” at the Oxford Theatre, has provided 
her with an-instantaneous and real success on the London stage. She has great emotional fervour and plenty of temperament and 
talent, and we hope she will make a protracted stay in this country 
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A PICTURE OF PEACE IN IRELAND 
And Snapshots in the Park. 


Poole, Waterjord 


LORD AND LADY DECIES WITH. BRIGADIER-GENERAL SIR JOSEPH AND LADY BYRNE 


Snapped at Leixlip Castle, co. Kildare, the beautiful old seat of Lord Decies, who has been entertaining there for the salmon fishing. 

Lady Decies, whose charm as a hostess is well known, is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. George Jay Gould. Her huSband, who 

belongs to the Beresford family, used tobe in the 7th Hussars, and was a well-known gentleman rider in India. Lady Byrne was 
a daughter’of the late Mr. Allan F. Joseph of Cairo. Sir Joseph is Inspector-General of the Royal Irish Constabulary 


LORD AND LADY SLIGO LADY BARING AND HER DAUGHTERS 
Among the promenaders in the Park. They recently sold their Lady Baring was, before her marriage to Sir Godfrey Baring, 
house, Whitwell Hatch, and estate near Haslemere, where they Miss Eva Macintosh, and is the daughter of Lady Verulam by 
lived before Lord Sligo succeeded to the marquisate and the her first husband, the late Macintosh of Macintosh. Her two 
fine seat in Ireland, Westport House daughters are Helen and Viola 
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LEADER OF THE OPPOSITION’S DAUGHTER- 


NT Tn 


MMMM MMM ON 


: 


Miss Compton Collier, West End Lane, N.W. 


LADY CYNTHIA ASQUITH 


With her eldest son, John, who was born in 1911. She is the eldest daughter of the Earl of Wemyss and March, who lost his eldest 

and youngest sons early in the war, and whose grandson and heir, Lord Elcho, is now eight years old. Lady Cynthia was married 

in 1910 to Mr. Asquith’s eldest son, Captain Herbert Asquith, who served with the “Gunners” and is a member of the 

legal profession. His father has left the Cavendish Square house for one in Bedford Square, which has some very original 
Adams decorations and is one of the finest in the vicinity 
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THE GREAT MUSICAL-COMEDY SI 


EDITH DAY AND PAT SOMERSET WINNIE COLLINS, ROBERT HA 


The latest American-made musical comedy, “Irene,” at the Empire, has brought together a number of established favourites and introduc 
return of Mr. “ Bobbie” Hale to the scene of many of his most notable triumphs. He was the first of the big revue comedians and one | 
Campbell, put in some good work and help to maintain the pace at which*“Irene’’ moves. Miss Edith Day becomes transformed from a $ 

Somerset, who makes an admirable | 


Photographs by F 
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AND MARGARET CAMPBELL EDITH DAY AND PAT SOMERSET 


to London a very welcome Americaine in the person of Miss Edith Day, who plays the title-role.. Another memorable appearance is the 

the first leading actors to join the army when war broke out. Those two clever young actresses, Miss Winnie Collins and Miss Margaret 
girl sort of Cinderella to a butterfly of fashion, and her performance is radiant throughout. The Prince Charming of the play is Mr. Pat 
, and reveals his ability for dancing 

tam & Banfield 
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Miss Com»ton Collier, West End Lane, N.W. 


MISS VIOLET LORAINE AND MISS MABEL GREENE. 


Taken at Miss Loraine’s pretty country house at Iver Heath, with some other members of the establishment. Miss Loraine has 

been “ resting’’ at Monte Carlo and at home since her last appearance at the Alhambra, and it is good news to hear that she is 

shortly to reappear in revue at the Palace. Miss Mabel Greene recently made a very successful flight in ‘‘ Going Up,’ when she 
succeeded Miss Marjorie Gordon at the Gaiety 
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Is the wife of Captain 


Boyce of the 
She is 
’ Open Championship of that sporting colony 


Woollcombe 


hunting regularly in the Vale of Aylesbury. 
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Boyce, daughter 


a fine horsewoman and a keen rider to hounds, 


gery Woollcombe- 
expert at golf, and when visiting New Zealand a few years ago she won the Ladies 


Mar 


1S 


Mrs. Cruise 


in 


Carabineers. 


marriage 
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A BEAUTIFUL ITALIAN. 


UMA 


mnie 


Charlotte Fairchild 


MARCHESA CAPPELLI 


A lovely study of the Marchesa Cappelli, who is a daughter of the Marchesa di Montagliari of Florence 


200 


No. 985, May 12, 1920] THE TATLER 


‘FORSAKEN ” 


By Ida Rentoul Outhwaite 


Under the title of “Elves and Fairies,” an exhibition of this clever artist’s work is being held in the galleries of the Fine Art 
Society, New Bond Street. The exhibition will be open until May 22 
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Bassano, Ltd. 
MISS VIOLET STOPFORD 


Is a daughter of the Hon. Mrs. E. B. L. H. 

Stopford, who is the widow of the late 

Lord Courtown’s second son and was 

previously the widow of the Kev. F. 

Haviland. Miss Stopford is to make her 
debut next season 


is that of Lord Ritchie’s eldest son, on 
Tuesday next. 
* $ a 
Ty Rochdale is giving a dance for 
her daughter, Miss Patience Kemp, 
on Tuesday next. Miss Kemp reached 
coming-out age during the war, when 
she was helping her mother at the !atter’s 
hospital at Lingholm, on Derwentwater. 
She is an earnest, practical girl, who 
has been through a course of domestic 
economy. ‘Mrs. Robert L. Gunther is 
another dance hostess—for her daughter, 
to-night (Wednesday), at 8, Prince’s 
Gardens. Her late husband, who died a 
year ago, was a member of the firm of 
Corneille, David and Co., merchants, of 
Thames House, Queen Street Place, and 
he left over £400,000. On Friday 
Mrs. Stanley Baldwin, wife of the 
Financial Secretary to the Treasury, who 
is also vice-chairman of Baldwins, Ltd., 
the Swansea, ironmasters. and colliery 
owners, and a director’ of the Great 
Western Railway, gives a dance for 
her youngest daughter, a second cousin 
of Mr. Kipling, and sister of Mrs. H. 
Maurice Huntington-Whiteley and Mrs, 
R. Gordon Munro. 
* * * 
t the dance which is to be given by 
the personnel of the American 
Embassy at the Empress Rooms, Kensing- 
ton, on Saturday, the hosts will be Mr. 
and Mrs. J. Butler Wright and Mr. and 
Mrs. R. P. Skinner—respectively Coun- 


Langfier 
SANGRO 


THE DUCHESS DI 


A new portrait study of the Duchess di 
Sangro, whose husband is secretary to 
the Italian Embassy in London 


IN TOWN @© OUT 


By Christopher. 


HERE are two peer- 

| age majorities within 
the next few days. 
To-morrow (Thurs- 

day) Lord Cunliffe comes 
of age. He lost his father 
—the Bank of England 
governor, who was the first 
war peer (he was “‘ raised ” 
in December, 1914)-—four 
months ago, and the will 
showed a _ fortune of 
£650,000. The business of 
Cunliffe Brothers has _ re- 
cently been taken over by 
Fruhling and  Goschen. 
The other coming of age 


Dunkels, the Holborn Circus 
diamond merchant, and car- 
ries on the business, his 
elder brother, Ernest, being 
a barrister. His father left 
over a million and a half, 
and by his will his daughter, 
Marguerite, whose engage- 
ment to the eldest son of 
Mrs. Barnes, of 56, Inver- 
ness Terrace, was announced 
a little while ago, was to 
receive £5,000 on attaining 
her majority or on marriage. 
She participated handsomely 
in the division of the estate. 
Mrs. Walter Dunkels is 
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Val l'Estrange 
MISS PETRONELLA WESTENRA 


Whose engagement has just been an- 
nounced, is the elder daughter of the 
Hon. Peter Craven Westenra, brother to 
Lord Rossmore. Her fiancé is Lieu- 
tenant E. T. W. Church, R.N., the son of 
Major Church of Gortlee, Dawlish 


Bertram Park 


MISS DOROTHY E. VICAdJI 


The brilliant artist who is having an exhibition of her 
clever portraits at the Graves Gallery, 6, Pall Mall, until 
the 22nd of this month 


sellor of the Embassy and 
American Consul - General 
in London and their wives. 
M:. Wright came _ here 
twenty months ago, his pre- 
vious diplomatic experience 
having been in Petrograd 
during the revolutions. At 
Princeton, by the way. he 
was a pupil of President 
Wilson. Mr. Skinner came 
here from Berlin only a few 
weeks before the war, and 
is well known among the 
Pilgrims and the Savages. 
* * * 
M r. and Mrs. Walter 
Dunkels have found 
a home in _ Devonshire 
Street, at No. 3. They 
are a_ recently married 
couple, with an _ enviable 
fortune, Mr. Dunkelsis the 
second son of the late Anton 


iS) 


Mr. and Mrs. Charles le Bas’s only 
child. : 
* * * 
n Lennox Gardens, No. 22 is now 
occupied by Mrs. William Milburn 
and her daughters, Estelle and Muriel, 
who were seen in London two years 
ago as bridesmaids at their eldest sister 
Rhoda's wedding to Major E. G. 
Whately at Christ Church, Down Street. 
Mrs. Milburn is the widow of the New- 
castle shipowner, who left some £420,000 
twelve years ago. The first of these 
Milburns was a pioneer of the change from 
sail to steam in the mercantile marine. 
* * * 
Sit Frank and Lady Beauchamp are in 
town again. The well-known Somer- 
setshire squire has for years been one of 
the most familiar figures in the Bath 
district, where his place, Woodborough 
House, is situated, and he recently in- 
creased local interest in himself by buying 
the Camerton Court estate. Since then 
he has been buying farms on the Walde- 
grave estate. Sir Frank was made a 
baronet two years ago for his war services, 
which included a term at Salisbury as 
A.Q.M.G., Southern Command, and a 
visit to America on a War Office mission. 
* * * 
Su John Barran, Bart., has returned to 
his Yorkshire seat, Sawley Hall, 
Ripon, but Lady Barran is on a short 
visit to America. Her girlhood’s home 
is across the water; she is a Bostonian, 


daughter of Dr. Leighton 
Parks, rector of Emmanuel 
Church, Boston. Her hus- 
band is nephew of Sir Row- 
land Barran of Leathley 
Hall, Otley, and uncle and 
nephew are both directors of 
the great Leeds clothing 
firm, John Barran and Sons, 
Ltd. 
* * * 

Nie and Miss Bond- 

Cappell are at 11, 
Hayhill, Berkeley Square, 
until the end of July. Mrs. 
Bond-Cappell, who has a 
fine mansion in Norfolk, 
Cromer Hall, was left very 
well off on her husband’s 
death nearly thirty years 
ago, and Miss Bond-Cappell 
and her sisters will eventu- 
ally come into a handsome 
inheritance. 


bo 


Bertram Park 
MRS. ERNEST MAYER 


Is about to leave town for Italy, where 
she is to make her début in grand opera 
at Milan 
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oblong Ch ster Ring 
with Dead Shoulders. 
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fancy Cluster Ring. 
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Pearl ¢ Dititiond 


Cluster Ring. 


Diamond Gece Ring with 
Diamond Shoulders. 


HE Goldsmiths & Silversmiths 

Company’s collection of Diamond, 

Pearl and Gem Set Rings includes the 

most exclusive and modern designs, of 

which the above are but representative. 

An Illustrated Catalogue will be posted 
free upon request. 


£40 0 
£160 0 
£160 0 

£75 0 

£72 10 
£125 0 
£200 0 


These prices are for Rings in stock at this date, 
should any of these be sold and_ require 
replacing, the prices may have to beincreased. 


131540 
2)£115) 20 
3 £60 0 
4 £72 10 
5 £125. 0 
67595) 2.0 
Fey) MY) 


RSLS SS SSS SS SSNS Si SlaiS Shales sisi sists SNS Si SlSi Si Sissi Simie! 


203 


THE 
GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 
Com PANY pz» with which ts incorporated 


The Goldsmiths Alitancels Est? 175. 
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STAAL 


MISS JOSE COLLINS 


As she will appear in “‘ The Southern Maid,’’ which is to be produced at Daly’s 
This musical comedy made its appearance in the provinces 
about two years ago, but the wonderful success of ‘‘ The Maid of the Mountains,” 
for which Miss Collins has been largely responsible, has delayed its presentation 
Miss Collins is the daughter of the famous Lottie Collins, memories of 
whom have been revived in the rendering of ‘‘ Ta-ra-ra-Boom-de-ay” in ‘“‘ The 


Theatre on May 15. 


in town. 


Young Visiters”’ 


The Ambassadors, 
R. H. M. HARWOOD’S new play, The Grain of 
i Mustard Seed, is that very rare thing—a brilliant 
political drama. It is, perhaps, the most brilliant play 
of its kind that London has seen for years. The 
love interest is negligible, yet the plot never fails to grip—which 
makes it all the more remarkable. Indeed, so negligible is the 
love interest that, at the end, one is not quite certain what 
happened to the heroine. Strange fact! Nor was one very 
curious. She is a wretched specimen of the modern girl who 
lives only for pleasure, giving herself as mistress to a young man 
of such mean parts that only to gain a fortune could one under- 
stand a young girl risking her character and prospects for his 
sake. No, the main interest of the play is centred on the 
commercial idealist, Weston. He has made his fortune by 
inventing a patent food for babies, and employs the money thus 
earned in fighting the cause of the Masses in Parliament. He is 
an out-and-out optimist—believing in all men to such an extent 
that he declares even bad men probably mean well. It is this 
“Grain of Mustard Seed ’’—otherwise, faith—which carries him 
along to victory, in spite of the opposition of the old political 
parties—parties who care naught for the Masses, except in so 
far as they may provide the necessary votes which will benefit 
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the Classes and those who by power of wealth 
or family rule over them. But Weston is other- 
wise. He believes in politics which will directly 
benefit the people, and he still continues to be- 
lieve in them, even when some of the fiercest 
opposition comes from the very men and women 

_he is out to help. But most real philanthropists 
have found the same thing out for themselves. 
You see, very few people really and truly believe 
in the complete disinterested honesty of poli- 
ticians, and, behind that cry of ‘‘ Homes Fit for 
Heroes to Live in,” there murmurs the question 
—What are they going to get out of them too? 
But Weston’s faith pulls him through all his 
difficulties. He has conceived a big scheme for 
the mass-production of houses all over England. 
It is only mildly supported by the Government, 
the Government being represented in the play 
by a typical old time-server, Lord Henry Mark- 
ham. Lord Henry belongs to that school of 
political philosophy which places the word ‘‘ com- 
promise ”’ where it can’t “hedge” altogether, and 
shouts “ big’ at election time for all it’s worth— 
and then only. The conflict between these two 
men—Weston and Lord Henry—is the conflict 
of faith versus political craft—and faith wins 
in the end, but only after a long and mighty 
struggle—a struggle which the audience watches 
with breathless interest. Indeed, as I said 
before, so interested are they in politics that 
they merely endure the sentiment. But then 
the politics are of so much greater value than 
the love-making in this particular instance. 
Indeed, the heroine is a complete “ rotter,” and, 
though Weston loves her, one feels rather like a 
mother whose only daughter is about to marry 
beneath her—incapable of approving, but im- 
possible to prevent. We presume he marries 
her—although the dramatist does not inform us 
of the fact—and we hope he doesn’t repent his 
bargain later on. That is all that can be said 
for his ““ romance ”—such as it is. 


Foulsham & Banfield * * cd 
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The Acting. 
r. Harwood’s new play positively scintillates 
epigrams. The dialogues are brilliant in 
the extreme. The play is well constructed, in- 
teresting all the way through, and more than 
admirably acted. Mr. Norman McKinnel has 
not often been asked to play such a sympathetic 
character as Weston, but he played this delight- 
ful creation of ‘common sense, rough strength, 
and idealism in a manner which made the part positively live. 
Nor could anything have been finer than the Lord Henry 
Markham of Mr. Fred Kerr. He was the clever, shrewd, 
political old time-server who has reached the time of life when 
he finds relaxation very tiring, and now delights in playing the 
great game of politics only, and he gave out Mr. Harwood’s 
many epigrams with an ease of manner which made them 
sound completely natural. There were two pieces of excellent 
acting, too, from Miss Mabel Terry-Lewis as the heroine’s aunt 
and Miss Grace Laneas the girl’s mother. Miss Cathleen Nes- 
bitt, as the heroine in question, did her best to make us see that 
gleam of feminine nobility which might have burned brightly 
had not the rottenness of her education prevented it. It was 
a brilliantly clever performance of a distinctly unpleasant 
character. And Mr. Jack Hobbs, as the young man whose 
mistress she was, and whose only profession in life was to live 
out of other people, acted extremely well too. There were 
other clever character studies from Mr. John Howell as 
Weston’s secretary, Mr. Henry Caine as a philosophic chauffeur, 
and Mr. Fewlass Llewellyn as an extremely excitable politician 
of the “Moderate Party.’”’ Indeed, the whole play is a great 
success, a success of acting and a success of epigram and 


politics. One of the best plays we have had for a very long time. 
(Continued on p. xiv) 


No. 985, May 12, 1920] THE TATLER 


SIMPLICITY HATH ITS CHARMS. 


By courtesy of Lucile, 
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Stories from 
° Everywhere. 


“SOUS LES ORANGERS” 


Reproduced from a painting by Jean Lefeuvre exhibited in the Paris Salon 


URING the Football Cup week, unknown comedians from 

all parts of the country flocked to the Shepherd’s Bush 

Empire at the invitation of Sir Oswald Stoll to show 

that they were worthy of appearing in the West End 

of London. Their return fares were paid, plus one guinea 

expenses for appearing for five minutes on the stage. Two 

well-known Scottish comedians met, and one of them, gazing 

at the other in blank astonishment, said to him, “I thought 

you said you were booked up for years.’’ “So I am,” was the 

pawky reply; “but you see, Sir Oswald has 

paid my fare, and I’ve never missed a Cup 
Final for the past ten years.” 


* * * 


certain Scotch beadle was very much in 
love, and was also extremely bashful. 
He could not make up his mind to ask the 
woman of his.choice for her heart and hand 
in the ordinary manner. He made several 
attempts, but always failed. One day he asked 
her to go for a walk, and led the way to the 
churchyard. Then, finding the lot where his 
ancestors lay, he pointed to the headstone 
and said, “All my folks are buried here, 
Jean; wadn’t you like to be laid away here 
wi’ em some day?” 


* * * 


M: Harry Beaumont, of the Goldwyn 

Pictures, had an inspiration one day 
when he had finished the day’s work on 
Two Cents’ Worth of Humaneness, which 
features Miss Madge Kennedy as the star. 
The scenes had been those in which plucky 
little Hazel helps David. The idea is to hand 
out bread and cakes to the hungry. A great 
crowd of “extras” had been gathered in for 
the scenes, and they were all of the ‘down 
and out” variety. Perhaps it was because 
they looked their parts so well that it occurred 


A pretty and promising young actress 

who achieved a conspicuous success 

in “‘ Cyrano de Bergerac,’’ and is now 

appearing in the latest musical comedy 

at the Shaftesbury Theatre, ‘‘ The 
Little Whopper’’ 


to Mr. Beaumont that it would be worse than waste to throw 
away the perfectly good pies and cookies and sandwiches, so he 
said, ‘‘ Say, let’s everybody fall to and eat up these props! “We 
can’t leave ’em around, and I’m hungry.” In a few minutes 
all the food was gone—or at least, had been appropriated. But 
one of the extras was not deceived by Mr. Beaumont’s delicate 
way of giving the food to the hungry. He went up to him and 
said: “ Say, that’s the first square meal I’ve had in a week. 
Whenever you get any eating scenes, just let me know.” 
* * * 
A very amusing story is being told by a 
well-known society entertainer. A 
lady who had recently lost her husband 
went to the local monumental mason and 
stated she wanted a nice stone fixed on his 
grave. She told the salesman what a good, 
kind husband he had been, and asked his 
advice as to a verse to be put on the stone. 
After selecting one, she said she wanted 
“Rest in Peace” put at the bottom. A few 
days later she again called, and informed the 
salesman that since ordering the stone she 
had discovered the truth about her husband, 
and that he had told her he was earning much 
less than his real wages, and spending the other 
in drink, and she gave the salesman instruc- 
tions that after the words “ Rest in Peace,” 
he was to add, “ Till I come.” 
* * * 
earing that a friend of hers was dange- 
rously ill, the old Scotswoman, at con- 
siderable personal inconvenience, went to visit 
her, only to learn on her arrival that the alarm- 
ing symptoms had subsided. “ An’ hoo are ye 
the day ?”’ she inquired with breathless anxiety 
as she stood by the patient’s bed. ‘“‘ Nearly 
well,” replied the invalid; “the doctor says 
he will soon have me about again.” ‘‘ Nearly 
well,” gasped the other indignantly, ‘after 
me comin’ sae far to see ye, too!” 


Matlcoim Arbuthnot 


MISS JOAN CLARKSON 
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FOO TAL 


GUARANTEED FABRICS 


Each Carries Name on Selvedge 


TOBRALCO (Regd.) The Cotton WN AMRIT (Regd.) The Indelible 
Wash-Dress Fabric in white and Voile in many refined designs 
indelible color designs. Specially and indelible colors. 40 inches 
recommended for children’s hard wide. 3/3 per yard : 
wear, 27-28 inches, 216 per yard: pete EA NIDKERCHIEFS 

SS hee scnese) eae (Regd.) for ladies. Self-white and 


Sewn Lingerie and Baby-wear. indelible color border designs— 


40 inches wide, in three weights. all hemstitched. : 9$d. each, 
Standard 2/3, Fine 2/9, Superfine Label on every ‘‘ Lissue.”’ 
3/3 per yard. PYRAMID HANDKERCHIEFS 
TOOTAL PIQUE The Imper- (Regd.) for men. In cambric 
sonation of Quality. White and finish. White and indelible color 
indelible colors, double width, E borders — all hemstitched. 1/3 
43-44 inches wide. 5/6 per yard. each. Label on each. 
TOOTAL SHIRTINGS LOVA HANDKERCHIEFS 
FOR MEN & WOMEN (Regd.). for men. The silky 


MEN’S READY -TO - WEAR handkerchief in white and smart 
SHIRTS, can be obtained at color printed borders. Fully guar 


leading hosiers, in two qualitics 5 
of Tootal Shirting, identified by ranteed on the box lid. 1/3 each. 


Red or Blue label in every shirt. Label on each, 

Formerly known as Tootal Shirts. TOOTAL CLOTH — The 
BY THE YARD—only Blue guaranteed cotton velvet fabric, 
label Quality, 32 inches wide, 27 inches wide, cord and plain, 
3/- per yard. 44 inches wide, in plain only. 


These goods set a standard of undeviating reliability in 
color, wash and wear. They have maintained it despite the 
difficulties of the past Waryears. They will ever maintain it 


\ 


HFG her heel \i ; 
Jia Aa NIA J 1 
FAM Gia UAU ANN } Wh, 
J SSS OS =f nk Q 


CAUTION 


With prices constantly rising, caution in buying is more necessary 
now than ever. 


When buying cotton goods, caution is fully met by the Tootal Guaranteed 
Fabrics, Their soundness in wear and wash is guaranteed, and purchasers 
are assured of genuine goods by the selvedge-marking, or distinct labelling 
of all Tootal Lines. Only the wealthy can afford to buy cheap and 
unreliable dress or lingerie material—or indeed anything else. The 
Tootal Guaranteed Fabrics fully repay the cost and labour of making up. 


MO OwnAdg GUARANTEPD COLION EABRICS 


TOOTAL BROADHURST. EEE: COMPANY LTO... MANCHESTER. 
LONDON OFFICE: 32, CHEAPSIDE, E.C.2. 
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MARY PICKFORD “RESTING”! 


But only between scenes of her latest film production, “ Pollyanna.” With 
her are Mr. and Mrs. Thompson, who are making the Mary Pickford produc- 
tions, and Mr. F. E. Benson, who is studio manager to “the world’s sweet- 


"99 
‘a 


heart,’ and Douglas Fairbanks’ wife 


The Answer’s a Citroén. 
O car should ever be allowed to run for ever without occasional 
N attention and inspection, even when its worst trouble is a burst 
radiator cap consequent upon biffing the tail board of a Slough- 
rebuilt three-ton lorry. Therefore, after doing close upon 
ten thousand rapid and strenuous miles, little Angus went into dock 
for a few days so that I might pry into all the secrets of his modest 
economy, and, to tide me over this hiatus (for one’s utterly lost 
without a car these days), Major Basil Cockrell, of Gaston, Ltd. (this 
has no connection with my own patronymic—I wish it had !), lent me 
a Citroén. On this very natty little jigger I gave a lift to a broken- 
down chauffeur, who after half a dozen miles let loose this comment : 
**She ain’t what you might call big, but she cert'n'y do run narce 
and sweet.’’ I might, with an effort, have put the same sentiment 
into better English, but the meaning coincides to a tee with my own 
verdict, though there are ridérs which have to be added. The first 
is that the little Citroén (the initial and successful attempt on the part 
of the French industry to get ahead with quantity production), though 
not ‘‘ what you might call ’’ fast—she hits up forty under reasonably 
favourable conditions—is liveliness personified, and marvellous indeed 
is the average speed you can do on her. Next, she cert’n’y has most 
astonishingly fine brakes, the best I’ve met with on any car for many 
a long day, saving only those of her compatriot, the Delage. It’s 
worth a guinea a minute to feel that the lightest touch of your 
fantastic toe on the pedal, or an easy pull on the hand 
lever, will pull everything up all standing; and let me 
tell you there are very few post-war cars that give one 
that feeling. 
' _* * ‘ %* 

A Good Test. 
hen, again, I found myself more and more admiring 
the way in which the little ten-horse engine makes 
light of a full load of four good-sized people, who, thanks 
to distinctly clever body design, get inside a compara- 
tively short wheel-base with notable comfort. This is to 
give notice that I strongly approve of fairly upright back 
rests, which are very much more soothing in. the long 
run (literally) than the type of club armchair that some 
small car makers try to copy, with the sole result that 
one gets a crick in the neck and a cold in one’s knees. I 
thought the springing, which is on quite original lines, 
was excellent, more especially with a full complement 
of passengers, and as I gave the Citroén a taste of 
both the Uxbridge and Bath roads, she had some suspen- 
sion test. This, I may say, is quite one of the best hack- 
type of small car that I know, with just the right amount 
of devil but no vices, and I found that the more I drove 
her the more I liked her; in’ fact, I was very sorry to 
have to give her back. It.was‘only the fear’ that Basil 
Cockrell might be assaulted by the man next on the 
waiting list that prevented me from finding excuses for 

keeping her much longer. 
* * * 

Quick Work. 
Ne for little Angus’s wounded radiator, I lost no time 
in putting that in the hands of Doctor Brett, chief 
surgeon of the Barimar Hospital for Otherwise Incurables, 
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PETROL 
VAPOUR. 


By Captain W. G. 
Aston. 
|). 


I unfortunately had no opportunity of visiting the patient 
whilst in the ‘operating theatre, and, therefore, don’t yet 
know what treatment was prescribed ; all I can say is that 
almost before I could pronounce the word “‘ knife’’ (a 
silly thing to say, anyhow), the radiator was~ discharged 

. as“ Fit for Active Service,” and just as clean and mirror- 
-like as when it was new.. Barimar.also got busy on a 
front wing that had got crumpled up somehow or other 
(needless to say, it wasn’t my fault—it never is), and they 
ironed that out so nicely that it positively makes the other 
mudguards look quite old. Of course, I know that this 
sort of repair is. quite easy and all that sort of thing, but 
what I'm pleased about is that I didn’t have'to wait the 
usual eternity that most motor jobs take nowadays. It's 
so nice to feel that you can shy a thing at Brett, and 
that it will bounce back to you good as new. Why, 
I felt almost inclined to bash in a cylinder ‘jacket with 
a sledge-hammer just to see how quick ‘they could 
patch it up. ; 


* * * 


Mirabile Dictu. ; 
J] cw my bonny radiator has a wee little dent upon it* 
N caused by a.small boy’s head, but I shan’t have 
this bruise doctored. I shall keep it there to remind me 
of the most marvellous near thing I’ve ever had in ‘something like— 
in fact, quite—twenty years of motoring. I am ‘“‘ proceeding’’ 
through crowded Richmond at about six miles an hour, blowing 
the horn with ‘‘ damnable reiteration,’’ when an urchin leaps out 
of a side street at me, and car and he meet head-on. On go 
all brakes, of- course, but all I can see, for the moment, is a 
coroner’s court. The car stops in its own length, and, lo and 
behold, out crawls the boy from the back, the car having gone 
completely over him. He had a bump on his forehead, a scratched 
finger, and the number plate had lifted a patch out of the seat of his 
knicks, but otherwise that extraordinarily lucky youth was untouched. 
Of course (after usual business with licence, etc.) I yanked him off 
to hospital, where the Doc. pulled his ear and sent him off home 
c/o mother and aunty. So that was all right—unusually all right. 
But what I want to know is, how can one stop urchins from com- 
mitting suicide (the street was full of cars and buses, and one of 
them was bound to get him), and why are the crowds of people 
who collect on these occasions invariably hostile? Ten or a dozen 
people who really saw this accident immediately came up to me 
and offered themselves as witnesses in case of need; those who 
joined the throng about ten minutes later had clearly made up their 
minds that’ I was a cold-blooded murderer at the least. This is 
very distressing, but it is still always the motorist’s fault, and I 
suppose always will be. 
(Continued on p. x) 


HARRY LAUDER AND SYD CHAPLIN 


“Keep still, you’re rocking the boat!’’ says the redoubtable “ Charlie’s” 
brother to the famous Scottish comedian—or words to that effect 
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Size, 1gin. high, 
3in, diameter. 
Weight, 6 lbs. 


20 per cent. REBATE 


on the Fire Rate of Motor 
Insurance Premiums_ is 
allowed by the Excess In- 
surance Co., Ltd., 1, Royal 
Exchange Avenue, London, 
E.C, 3, to motorists carrying: 
Pyrene. Policies are obtain- 
able through any Lloyd's 
Broker. 
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Fire Extinguisher 
KILLS FIRE 
SAVES LIFE 


URING your absence fire breaks out at home to-day ?’’ Have 
you realised how quickly fire could destroy the lives of those 
dear to you, and sweep away your home, with all its treasured 
possessions? Is it not plainly your duty to provide your family 
with adequate protection? To enable them to quell an out- 
break of fire at the start—before the damage is done? If 
you had Pyrene installed there would be no misgiving, and none of the 
terror that usually accompanies an outbreak of fire in the home. 


HE Pyrene Fire extinguisher is always ready for instant use, It will extinguish all kinds of incipient fires, even 

those for which water is useless. It works like a pump,-only weighs 6 lbs., and is easily carried to the scene of 
the outbreak. Once installed, Pyrene needs no periodical attention—it will not corrode, freeze or deteriorate. It is 
refined and ornamental in appearance. FPyrene liquid is non-damaging, and no more than is necessary to extinguish 
the flames need be used. Don’t delay another day! Pyrene should be protecting your home now. 


As supplied to the Admiralty, War Office, Sold by all leading Stores, Garages and Iron- 
Royal Air Force, BCinistry of ACunitions, mongers in Polished Brass, or Nickel-plated, 
Office of Works, India Office, etc. - filled and complete with bracket, 


Write for Illustrated Pamphlet on “FIRE PROTECTION FOR THE HOME.” 


THE PYRENE COMPANY, Limirep, 9, Grosvenor Gardens, LONDON, S.W. 1. 
Gelephone: Victoria 8592 (4 lines) 


Gelegrams: ‘ Pyrenextin, Sowest, London.” 
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‘“Dress Does Make a 
Difference.” 

HOULD there be 
any who have 
little faith in the 
difference that 

“dress does make,” let 
them visit Irene at the 
Empire and see the work 
of Madame Lucy, the 
great man modiste, impersonated 
by Robert Hale. Miss Day, from 
being an _ unsophisticated little 
maiden in the plainest of garments, 
is transformed to a social butterfly 
with the world at her feet. Her 
wonderful ermine wrap is hemmed 
with tails, with which she wears a 
pale-grey lace dress relieved with 
touches of silver ; it is quite straight 
and falls in graceful folds. In an- 
other scene she dons a shot-blue- 
and-grey taffetas dress; the bodice 
is plain, the décolletage softened 


Altogether charming is this artificial 

silk jumper with its insertions of oxidised 

silkand pretty girdle tomatch. Sketched 
at Jays’ 


Just the jumper for the tennis enthu- 

siast is this Jays’ model. It is of sncw- 

white wool decorated with old-gold 
. silk. embroidery 


with lace and a very modified lace 
Medici collar, which stands well away 
from the column of her throat. The 
skirt is artistically draped with “fan 
projections,” rather larger on the right 
side than the left. 
flings. a nasturtium-coloured georgette 
wrap enriched with silver lace. 
* * % 

Mammoth Poufs. 
M iss Campbell’ and Miss Collins are 

also changed beyond recognition. 
The latter is seen in an orchid-mauve 
georgette dress strewn with the petals 
of the flower, and wide shaded ribbon 
sash, and an enormous pouf alighting 
on the right hip. The former’s dress 
is of the crinoline’ persuasion in old 
silver lace. Very amusing is the clever 
manner in which she manipulates the 
pouf .of silver tissue ribbon when 
dancing. 

* * * 

The Importance of the Wrap. 
N owadays the wrap for wearing 

over lace and other elaborate 
toilettes is an extremely important 
affair. In order to study the last words 
in this respect it is essential to visit the 


210 


Over this dress she. 
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salons of Jays’ in Regent 
Street. There is a cer- 
tain art in the wearing 
of the new wraps which 
has to be _ carefully 
studied. They must 
never be adjusted in a 
half-hearted manner, and 
many a half hour must 
be spent in front of the 
mirror before the most becoming 
style can be discovered. Particu- 
larly striking and ever so new are 
the almost straight coats with the 
high sleeves and fur collars with 
the broad facings. They are 
trimmed with embroidery of the 
same shade as the fur. Sometimes 
Jays’ express these coats in duve- 
tyn, sometimes in satin and some- 
times in georgette. No well-dressed 
woman will consider her wardrobe 
complete without an accessory of 
this persuasion. 


(Continued on p. ii) 


Artificial silk has been 
this jumper; the long sleeves and rounded 


employed for 


decolletages are decidedly becoming. 
Sketched at Jays’, Regent Street 


This page is missing from the print copy used for digitization. 
A replacement will be provided as soon as it becomes available. 


This page is missing from the print copy used for digitization. 
A replacement will be provided as soon as it becomes available. 
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Ohd Chelsea 


“Old Bleach” Table Damasks are tamed the world- over tor 
their fine quality and rare beauty. Their strength and durability 
are due, in no small measure, to the fact that they are bleached 
by the old-fashioned method of exposure to sun and air; their 
extraordinary beauty is the result of the unusual conception of 
their designs. These, for the most part, are reproduced from 
Old English Porcelains—in every case they are carried out 
with remarkable fidelity to the originals, and reach a degree of 
beauty never before attained in Table Damasks. 


“OLD BLEACH” 
PORCELAIN 
DAMASKS 


(Bleached by the Sun.) 


OLD CHELSEA 


One of a series of twelve designs based upon 
celebrated pieces of Old English Porcelain. 


Many Eastern designs were reproduced at Chelsea; 
the- most notable among them was the Chinese 
Feng- Hoang, or Phcenix, the bird of good omen, 
which like the Willow Pattern, has survived to this 
day, and may still be purchased in the shops. A 
similarity of china and table damask design is a new, 
but surely pleasing notion. 


Owing to the slow, gentle method of grass bleaching, the output of 
“Old Bleach” linens is necessarily limited, therefore the above design 


can as yet be obtained only at the following high-class. shops :- 


LONDON - - - - - - - PETER ROBINSON, Ltp., Oxford Street GLASGOW - - - - - FRASER SONS & Co., Argyle Street 

Fa - - - - - HARVEY NICHOLS & Co., Ltp., Knightsbridge * HULL - - - - - - - - = - THORNTON VARLEY & Co. 

* - - - - - WM. WHITELEY, LTD., Queen’s Road, Bayswater LEEDS - - - - - - Moore's BELFAST LINEN WAREHOUSE 

oe - - - - - - - DERRY & Toms, “High Street, "Kensington * LIVERPOOL - - - - - - G.-H. LEE-& Co., LTp., Basnett Street 

es = - - - - - IRISH LINEN STORES, New- Bond: Street conf MALVERN - - - - - - Cox & PAINTER, W arwick House 
ABERDEEN - - = = < = - = - Watt & GRANT MANCHESTER: ROBINSON’ S BELFAST LINEN WAREHOUSE, LTD., 7, Barton Square 
BIRMINGHAM - - - - HoLLipay SONS & Co., Ltp., Warwick House NEWCASTLE-ON-TY NE - - - - - JAMES Coxon & Co., LtTp. 
BOURNEMOUTH - - - - - - = 48 BRIGHT’ S STORES; LTD. READING - - - - - - - - Messrs. WELLSTEEDS, Broad Street 
BRADFORD - - - - - - - BROWN, MUFF & Co., Market Street SCARBOROUGH - - - Seb es - - - W. ROWNTREE & SONS 
BRIGHTON - - - - - - - - - HANNINGTON? s LTp. SOUTHAMPTON _- - - - - - - SHEPHERD & HEDGER 
CANTERBURY - - = - - = - - - - G. TwYMANn & SON SOUTHSEA - - - - - - - HANDLE y's LTD., Palmerston Road 
CROYDON - - - - - - - - ~ - - - GRANT BROS. SUNDERLAND - H.-Binns Sons & Co., LTD., Fawcett Street and Borough Road 
DUBLIN. - - - - - - - WALPOLE Bros., LTD., Suffolk Street SYDENHAM, S.E. : - - - - - - - . - W. CoBB, LTD. 
EASTBOURNE - - = - - - - - - - Bossy & Co., LTp. TUNBRIDGE WELLS - - - aN ence - - Dust & Co., LTp. 
EDINBURGH - = = - = - = > - ROBERT.-MAULE & SONS WORTHING - - - - = - IRISH LINEN Co., 18, The Broadway 


Write to-day to Randalstown for Free Portfolio, containing ten beautiful 
designs, based upon celebrated Old English Porcelains, and the addresses 
of shops in the Provinces and London at which they are obtainable. 


“Op IBLEACH 


PURE IRISH EINEN DAMASKS 


. 
Pa 
ay 


‘(Bleached by the Sun.) ee 


THE “OLD BLEACH” LINEN CO., LTD., RANDALSTOWN, IRELAND 
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Sly, 


The above mark woven 
into the four corners of 
the table damasks is a 
guarantee, not only of 
absolute purity, but of an 
undertaking to replace 
all goods that prove 
unsatisfactory. 
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POLO NOTES. 


N the last notes upon the prospects of the coming season, I was untimely cut 
| off—owing, I suppose, to the paper shortage—when referring to the Con- 
tinental prospects, and the great probabilities which are present of our 
French neighbours being challengers for the International trophy at some 


date in the not far distant future. At present, we 
and the Americans are about the only big polo- 
playing nations. In Spain they have been keen 
but not very successful. H.M. King Alfonso is 


an enthusiast, and the Duke de Penaranda and - 


some others are equally steadfast votaries, but 
naturally the game is not in full blast. 


* * x 


ie France this is not so, They are going to 
make it one of their national games, and, as 
I took leave to observe in my last notes, now 
that they are taking it up seriously there is every 
reason to think that in time they will be as good 
—and perhaps better—than the best. In my 
short catalogue of coming Continental fixtures I 
had got as far as Deauville, which begins some 
time in August and goes on well into September. 
* * * 


pfx tee Deauville, there is polo again in Paris, 
and also at Laversine, Baron Robert de 
Rothschild’s famous chateau near Chantilly. 
When the Boche was threatening to capture 
Paris, Laversine was an entrenched position, and 
full of dug-outs, communication trenches, and so 
forth. The sporting baron, however, has now 
altered all this, and has, so I hear, put his ground 
into order, and intends to start operations in the 
autumn. 
* * * 
“To switch off from the Continent to America, 
we do not know very much at the moment 
as to how things are going, but they also are 
taking up polo far more seriously than they have 
ever done belore. According to ‘‘ The Rider and 
Driver’': ‘‘General March, Chief of the Staff 
(U.S.A. Army), has ordered that polo shall be 
played by-army officers and men as the best means 
for developing horsemanship and the attributes 


By 


of a good soldier. Universi 


MR. E. P. RAWNSLEY 


A grand old sportsman who has retired after forty 

years’ mastership of the Southwold Hurt. He has 

all his life been a great rider to hounds and a fine 

shot, and recently showed he was as good a man as 

ever, in spite of his seventy years, by winning the 
Southwold Hunt race 


HEN I decided to produce “Pall Mall” 

Cigarettes I felt that the one thing a man 

—or woman—wants ina cigarette is aroma 

with no bad nicotine effect. “The perfect cigar- 
ette,” said I, “must be dustless, sweet and fragrant, 

made of the finest leaf, gently treated and mellowed by time.” 
That description is true of “Pall Mall”; and anyone with a sensitive throat 
and an appreciative palate can prove it. It is incapable of injuring the throat. 
How do I eliminate the throat-irritating dust from “Pall Mall” Cigarettes ? 
By taking it away before the cigarettes are made, and by hand-feeding the 


tobacco. This costs more, but it is worth it, because on 
“Pall Malls,” they keep on buying them. 

Ask for a little grey tin of “Pall Malls” at all good tobacconists, stores, etc., 
and you will realise the truth of every statement I make here. Buy a tin to-day. 


ese 


If your tobacconist cannot supply you, send us his name, 
and we will arrange for h.m to get you a supply. 


L, ROTHMAN & CO., 5 & 54, PALL MALL, LONDON, S.W.1. 


Fall Mall 


ROTHMAN S- 


20416 


- DOLr 358 1004-75 


ae 


THE PURE VIRGINIA C 


As supplied to the House 


iv 


encouraged to adopt the sport. 
Adjutant-General’s Office, Washington, is at the head of the movement.” 
There is much more about polo in U.S.A. in this article, but America is really 
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** Serrefile.”’ 


ties, colleges, and military schools will also be 
Major-General Charles G. Trent of the 


the first country in which it has been made part 
of an educational curriculum. They always go 
the whole hog in America, and this is a bit of 
evidence of it. 
* * * 
Se far as their International team for Hurling- 
ham next year is concerned, we at present 
cannot. know very much, but I hear that Mr. 
Réne La Montagne will probably take the place 
of Mr. Foxhall Keene where the organising of it 
is concerned. The old Big Four is a thing of the 
past, as the Waterbury fréres, Mr. ‘‘ Dev ” Milburn, 
and Mr. H. P. Whitney have not, so I believe, 
any intention of coming back. There are still, 
however, Mr. La Montagne, Mr. L. E. Stoddard, 
and other old hands who are not too old, and 
all of whom are still possible candidates in the 
America 1921 team. I expect, however, that we 
shall find them quite hard enough nuts to crack 
when they do come over, for they are adepts at 
the intensive training business in the States. 
* a+ + 
()r good thing has, I believe, been practically 
decided upon, and itis this: that the battles 
for the trophy shall be fought in England and 
America alternately. This is the only really 
sporting way to do it, for although the invaders, 
as we know, have made good upon more than one 
occasion—they in England and we in America— 
it is a far fairer arrangement on the whole. It is 
no small undertaking getting ponies across the 
Atlantic Ocean, and having them ready in the 
“enemy’s” country. So I think this suggestion 
is areal good one. So faras the internationalisa- 
tion of rules goes we are no forrader—at least, 
not much—and at present the position is that if 
they. play us in England they play our rules and 
our penalties, and when we play them in America 
we play theirs. 
(Continued on p. vi) 
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The Rarity, of .lecda Pearls 


If rarity appeals to you, there are far 
more Oriental pearls in the world than 
there are Técla’s. 

5 


7 
(The LondonFecla Germ G Ltd.) 


7 Old Bond ctreet London 
We cde ta Grix,.Gariisa 39 Fitth Avenue, New York 
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POLO 


Se far as I can see the Inter-Regimental at Hurlingham this year has had 

all the stuffing knocked out of it by the despatch of that cavalry brigade 
to the Sinn Fein front. The regiments that have gone, as we know, are the 
17th Lancers, the Royals, and the 10th Hussars, and it is particularly bad 
luck on the 17th, who had the whole of their pre-war team intact and looked 
like romping home for this—and perhaps some other events also. After the 
10th Hussars has quite finished dusting the floor with India, the 17th Lancers 
came on deck, and were invincible. The team consisted in 1913 of “‘ Shabash” 
Melvill, H. B. Turnor, Vivian Lockett, and D. C. Boles. “‘ Slackett,” of 
course, won immortality by what he did at 
Meadowbrook in 1914, but the whole team 
was, and I have no doubt is, a clinker. They 
played in the order named above, and I 
should think that at a rough guess there was 


nearly 3 stone between the No. 1 and the 
back as they then were. 
* * * 


S° far as regimental polo goes, therefore, 
I think the recent events have rather 
knocked the bottom out of things—cuss the 
Sinn Fein-cum-American Irish - cum - Boche 
sport-spoilers !—but people who will stop 
hounds hunting and shoot poor policemen in 
the back will do anything. The 12th Lancers, 
the Inter-Regimental winners of 1914, are also 
in Ireland, and quite fed up. So I should 
think. I know I should be, as things are at 
the moment. 


* * = 


NS to the non-regimental teams, upon which 

a good deal depends, now that the bottom 
seems to have been knocked out of inter-regi- 
mental polo by the absence of such a number 
of the best polo-playing cavalry regiments in 
Ireland, the following combinations are either 
made up or in the course of making. In some 
instances no names have been selected, but that 
is a minor matter. Here, at any rate, are the 
names and the skeletons of teams :— 


season. 


MR. W. J. PETERS AND MAJOR VIVIAN LOCKETT 


On the ground at Sunbury at the commencement of the polo 

Major Lockett, the well-known 17th Lancer who played 

back in the last International contest, is the newly-appointed 
captain of the team which will meet America next year 
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NOTES—continued. 


Old Cantabs: Sir John Ramsden (1), Mr.’ J: Buxton (2), Mr. W. S. 
Buckmaster (3), Lord Wodehouse (back). 

Mr. A, Grisar (1), Lieut.-Colonel H, G. M. Railston (2), Major Hurndall (3), 
Major V. N. Lockett (back). 

Mr. T. Montagu (1), Captain Gill (2), Major Wernher (3), (back). 
_,. Major Colmore (1), (2), Colonel Ritson (3), Colonel Wise (back). 

The Scouts: Colonel Tomkinson (1), Captain E. Phipps-Hornby (2), Major 
F. W. Barrett (3), Captain the Hon, F. Guest (back). 

Santa Barbara: Mr. E. G. Moore (1), Mr. W. S. Tevis (2), Mr. G. Bligh (3), 

: Mr. E. Boeseke (back). 5 

The Duke de Penaranda (1), Sir C. W. N. 
Graham (2), Colonel P. Fitzgerald (3), Lord 
Rocksavage (back). 


Ny 


* * * 


[2 addition to these teams, which may have 
been fully recruited since last I heard 
about them, there is another from the American 
Army of the Rhine, and another which I hear 
is in process of formation by Colonel Mathew- 
Lannowe, and of which the other units so far 
are Mr. John Trail and Mr. Martinez de Hoz. 
They lack a fourth, but if they get the right 
one it ought to be a pretty strong combination, 
as two of them at any rate are international 
form. 
* * * 


[te thing which I personally most regret, 

however, is the probable collapse of the 
Inter-Regimental, though it does not do even 
now to be too pessimistic, as there is such a 
thing as leave. But being ‘“‘on service” in Sinn 
Feinland does not give the 17th, the 10th, and 
the Royals all the chance they need. What has 
come over a sporting country like Ireland to try 
and knock out polo and hunting I do not know. 
I wonder if an appeal to the sporting instincts 
of a race that is pre-eminent in the world of 
sport would settle the Irish question? However, 
it looks such a sad bad place at the moment 
that perhaps even that would not work. 


ae nominally 
rated at 20/25 h.p., 
the new Straker-Squire 
has all the power that is 
needed to meet the most 
exacting conditions. 
Actually, the wonderful 
six-cylinder aero-type 
engine develops 70 b.h.p. 
on test. Any increase of 
engine capacity would 
obviously be superfluous 
STRAKER-SQUIRE LTD. 


ANGEL ROAD, EDMONTON, N. 18. 


St. James's 16 
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“Well, just 


“One cigarette—somewhere 
where everyone won't see 
== bu tee mind. =: 1tS 7.4 
Kenilworth.” 


life the War has left Kenil- 
worths untouched. In size, 
in shape, in excellence of 
packing, that famous Kenil- 


‘“‘Cheers—I’m longing to 
see you and a Kenilworth 
together — the two nicest 
things on earth.” 


Like all the best things in 


worth packing which is a 
fine art, above all in quality, 
Kenilworths are still as they 
always were, the best possible 
in Virginia Cigarettes. 


Kenilworth Cigarettes are made of mellow golden Virginia leaf, 


yielding a fascinating aroma. 


They will compare favourably 


with any Virginia Cigarettes you can obtain, no matter how 
high the price. Yet Kenilworths only cost 1/6 for 20, 
3/8 for 50, 7/4 for 100. 


Kenilworth Cigarettes 


COPE BROS. 


é&-CO;, LTp: 


LIVERPOOL AND LONDON. 
' Manufacturers of High-class Cigarettes. 


THE TATLEFR 


THE LETTERS OF LUCILLE—continuea. 


accountant? Hewas in a taxi one evening just before Christmas, when, 
feeling in a secret pocket in his underclothing for money to pay the fare, 
was horrified to find it gone, and a hole in the pocket instead. Hoping 
that some small change might yet be lingering among his garments, he 
proceeded to disrobe in the privacy of the cab, which, just as this opera- 
tion was completed, ran full tilt into the back of a dray. The door burst 
open, and, almost before he was aware of it, poor Issy was in the road. 
Fortunately a parcel of green crinkled paper—for the Christmas decora- 
tions—was clutched tightly in his hand, and with this he was able to 
improvise a covering which would have passed muster in the Garden of 
Eden. At the sight of an approaching policeman, however, he lost his 
head, and, rushing into Madame Tussaud’s, which was opposite, he 
dashed past the barrier and upstairs, while startled family parties 
scattered in all directions. 

Hiding behind the Victoria coronation group, he made some hasty 
readjustments of his green paper garment, and, as the hue and cry after 
him grew nearer, emerged, and posed as Ajax defying the lightning, as 
nearly as he could remember it from the insurance calendar hanging up 
in his drawing-room at home. 

The ruse succeeded, but the pose was very uncomfortable, and 
poor Issy nearly went mad when he heard ladies complaining that the 
rooms were over-heated. He had lost a toe at Ascot through a blind 
man with a spike on the end of his stick trying to feel his way through 
the crowd, and this nearly led to his undoing. Imagine his feelings, 
dearest, when two men in uniform came up and spoke about taking him 
away and having him repaired ! 

After the place was closed he made his way down into the Chamber 
of Horrors, and borrowed from the Peckham Parricide the very suit of 
clothes he was wearing at the time he put the spirits of salt in the tipsy- 
cake. Unhappily for Issy, the wax-works wear nothing under their suits, 
and as he was too chivalrous to remove the bedclothes from the Sleeping 
Beauty, he passed a very chilly night between Cranmer and Titus Oates, 
which sowed the seeds of bronchial trouble from which he has not yet 
recovered. The resultant chill ended in his almost complete loss of 
voice, and, as itis no use laying evens the field bar four (the sort of 
price you get nowadays, dearest) in a zephyry whisper, Issy’s partner 
attends all the race-meetings, and all his own activities are confined to 
S.P. business. 

As you will see by the above address, we have found a furnished 
house at last, in Tite Street, Chelsea, which, Lady Cordelia says, is not 
Mayfair, but would be a respectable locality were it not for the 
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artists residing in the neighbourhood. Dear Lady Cordelia is very 
conservative, and has very little respect for great names like Bud Fisher 
and Augustus John. 

Her great terror is that poor dear father will call while there are 
other visitors, and the servants have explicit instructions as to how to 
deal with him if he does. This has led to some complications, and we 
have just had a rather peremptory letter from the gas company telling us. 
that it is of no use to complain about the meter if we resolutely decline 
to admit the man who comes to set it right. f 

Talking of poor father, aman who ought to know better has just played 
a low trick on him. Being ambitious and at the same time low-spirited, 
he put some of the money he won on Furious into a vault at Woking 
—not actually, but you know what I mean—and, having acquired a family 
vault, he turned his thoughts to some kind of a scutcheon and a motto.. 
An enemy, masquerading as a friend, suggested Canis immundus sum 
for father’s motto, and told him it meant “ Mighty on the field,” which 
sounded so nearly true, and yet gave nothing away, that father decided 
to adopt it. However, growing suspicious at the last moment, he 
consulted an old stockjobbing acquaintance named Daniel MacLazarus, 
who, having been to Harrow, was able with the help of a dictionary to. 
give him a literal translation. 

Oh, dearest, before closing, I must say just a word about the man 
next door, with whom I have made unconventional acquaintance. He 
wears early-Victorian side-whiskers, is something in the art world, and 
talks like a very tired chorus girl who has undergraduate friends. His. 
blue Persian cat visits our house, and the other day I found one of the 
servants endeavouring to separate it froma sole which was to have formed 
part of the morrow’s breakfast, so I ventured personally to return it to. 
the owner. 

He apologised in his beautiful tired voice, and told me that he hoped 
the sole was fresh, as he would not live another minute after the decease 
of his faithful friend. He said that in any case he was tired of life, 
and wanted to die. I didn’t see any harm in that, and threw out a 
few practical suggestions, mentioning American whisky, a certain Soho 
table d’héte, and common or domestic gas. He made a large gesture 
and a grimace. 

“Oh, not like that, dear child; not like that!” he cried. “I want 
to die beautifully. I want to be led out into the moonlight and pelted 
to death with rose-petals.” 

“ There’s a wind on the heath. Life is very sweet, brother; who 
would wish to die?’’ Yes, dearest, and when people say they do, there’s 
always a catch somewhere. Do you get me, Stephanie ?—Yours, always, 
LUCILLE. 


CAN YOU TELL A 
GENUINE PEARL 
WHEN YOU SEE ONE? 


TRYING TO DISTINGUISH BETWEEN A _ CIRO 
PEARL AND ONE FROM THE ORIENT IS LIKE 
TRYING TO EXPLAIN THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN 
COOING DOVES FROM THE SAME NEST. 


IT CANNOT BE DONE. 


HIGH PRICES ARE THE RULING FASHION TO- 
DAY, BUT 


MISS PHYLLIS DARE, the most popular and 
delightful of all artistes, writes:—'* 1 am more than 
delighted with the CIRO PEARLS. I have worn 
them on the stage with my real ones, and it is 
impossible to detect the difference. I think they 
are quite wonderful.” 


3 / 
MISS JOSE COLLINS, the Etoile of Daly’s 
Theatre, writes :—‘‘I really must write and say that 
I think that the Ciro Pearl is the most wonderful 
imitation of the genuine pearl I have ever seen. I 
often wore your string, and no one ever detected 
it from my real one." 


ARE STILL SOLD AT THEIR ORIGINAL PRICE OF 
ONE GUINEA. 


OUR UNIQUE OFFER. 


Upon receipt of £1: 1:0 we will send you on approbation a Necklet of 
Ciro Pearls, 16 in. long (Gold Clasp 2/6 extra), other lengths at proportionate 
rates, ora Ring, Brooch, Earrings, or any other Jewel with Ciro Pearls. 


Put them beside any real pearls, or any other artificial pearls, and if they 
are not equal to the real or superior to the other artificial pearls, no matter 
what their price may be, we will refund your money if you return them to 
us within seven days. 

Provincial customers may send their orders by the post, and will receive 
the same attention as if they called upon us personally. Our interesting 
booklet No. 8 will give you details of our productions. 


CIRO PEARLS, LTD. (Dept. 8), 39, OLD BOND ST., W.1 (Piccadilly end). 
We have no shop. Our Showroomsareon the First Floor,over Lloyd's Bank, 


No, 13.—Ring with fine Ciro 
Pearl, in gold or platine. 
Price £1:1:0 


mounted on a platinette or gold 
bar brooch. Price £1:1:0 
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COKE 


RAINHARD 
DEXTER'S 


WEATHER- 
NONCHALANCE 


ana-Raneé 


The Per. ume of Ceylon 


N atmosphere of charm and 
distinction marks the 
woman of taste who invariably 
uses one scent only throughout 
her toilet. Wana - Ranee, a 
Queen among perfumes, and 


A Dream of 


Oriental Fragrance 


is delightfully refreshing and 
wonderfully lasting. It is pre- 
pared in every form necessary 
for a perfectly harmonious toilet, 
and each item is a dainty 


.... sits well upon him. 
Unworried by the tempest 
S00 meeting with equal 
unconcern the winds .. . the i 
showers, the‘ Dexter '-wearer 
can travel the world's highways 
. . . secure from all wettings 
and discomfort. | 


Perfect materials... . proofing, 
skilled workmanship eee tailoring 
Seal eaieats and design—this is the 
: Dexter’ analysis. 


ki As British as the Weather 


triumph of the perfumer’s art. Sy —————but Reliable! | 
DEXTYLE FINE CLOTHES of £ 
Perfume, 5/3, 10/6, 21/-, 33/- and 63/- faultless tailoring and materials . . . of aN 
per bottle ; Hair Lotion, 10/-; season’s Som ves ready 2 don 
Toilet Water, 8/6 ; Face P i 3 . . in regular sizes . . . at Dexter 
ote O16 5 Face Eowder, 10d. 6 116% dealers . . . . Strictly bespoke quality. 


Dental Cream, 1/4; Soap, 1/- & 1/9 per tablet ; 
Cachous, 63d. ; Sachets, 9d. ; 
Toilet Cream, 1/3 ; Bath Crystals, 3/6 & 6/3 ; 
Shampoo Powders, 3d. each ; 
Powder Leaf Books, 73d. ; [ess GW Je ayia Satis iy ols BUNCE : Ra ae cael 


Brilliantine, 2/6 


Leading Outfitters Everywhere. 


WALLACE, SCOTT & CO. LTD (wHoLeEsALE ’ 
onty) CATHCART. GLASGOW. < 


Of all Chemists 


and Perfumers. 


Ali 


J.GROSSMITH &SON EP 
Distillers of Perfumes 
and Fine Soap Makers 

NEWGATE ST. 

L@©oN-D:O'N 
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PETROL VAPOU R—continued. 


Off to India. é 
K awctthy. of the Blackburn Company (not his namesake in the House of 
Commons), is shortly off to India in the mornin’ on a twin-engined 
Kangaroo, in a first attempt on ‘‘ The Daily Express” £10,000 prize. Under 
the rules of this competition you have to carry a ton of cargo all the way, said 
cargo being put in to make it more difficult. Well, here’s the best of luck to 
the first British entrant! It’s a big flight, but it will teach many valuable 
lessons. 
: * * * 
The Fight to Come. 
t’s good news to learn that the Motor Legislation Com- 
mittee, under the leadership of Sir William Joynson 
Hicks, is going to fight Austen’s new taxation scheme tooth 
and nail—or should I say, dumb-iron and tai!-lamp bracket ? 
What a difference a vowel makes. Now if it had been 
Austin’s scheme, and not Austen’s, I don’t suppose motorists 
would have had much quarrel with it, for I’ll never believe 
that Sir ‘‘ Pa’’ would stand for a quid a horse-power. 
* * * 
Unbreakable. 
(Cae Bradshaw will begin to dislike me. He left his car 
outside the Royal Aero Club, and came out to find certain 
members who had read THE TATLER beating up his new 
patent tail-lamp with a crow-bar, and occasionally missing it and 
swiping the paint work. However, Braddles now proudly points 
to the fact that they couldn’t even crack the glass, while the 
tail-lamp just smiled at them, and invited them to do their worst. 
Someone, they tell me, went off to get a Mills’ bomb, but 
unfortunately before he came back the car had departed. So the 
Clifford Street atrocity was never perpetrated. 


MOTOR NOTES AND NEWS. 


We reproduce here somewhat unique photographs of a Palmer 

landing wheel and tyre, believed to be part of the equip- 
ment of a Bristol fighting machine that went down in the North 
Sea during the war, and was seen to sink by the crew of the 
seaplane which rescued the pilot. This particular wheel was 
washed ashore at Clacton during the past week, and was salvaged 
by a visitor from Derby and sent to the offices of the Palmer 
Tyre, Ltd., with details of the circumstances relating to its 
recovery. The reproduction of the tyre hardly does the subject 
justice, but an examination showed that the eyelets which held 


A PALMER TYRE AND 
WHEEL 


Washed ashore at Clacton 
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the streamline shields had rusted away. The once highly plated and polished 
rim had been corrugated and scaled by the action of the sea water. All the 
spokes of the original wheel had rusted away close up to the rim, and asa 
consequence the rim and the tyre became detached from the hub, and being 
still inflated at the time it naturally rose to the surface and was washed ashore. 
As a non-return valve was fitted to this particular tyre, it was not possible to 
apply the pressure gauge when the rim and tyre came to hand, but so far as 
can be judged this Palmer cord tyre, after so many months’ immersion in the 
salt water, still stands at the same inflation pressure as when the aeroplane left 
the ground on its last flight. This tyre is being exhibited 
in the showroom window of the Palmer Tyre, Ltd., at 
Shaftesbury Avenue, W.C,, and is of great interest to 
passers-by. 
* * * 


ow to make the official seal of the state democratic 
enough was one of the toughest problems Cromwell’s 
parliament had to solve. Of course, the simple way of 
putting a royal head on the seal was out of the question 
under the circumstances, so the difficulty was overcome by 
reproducing all the heads in the House of Commons on the 
Commonwealth state seal. The idea was made even more 
beautiful by some genius who suggested that the Speaker must 
on no account be left out. The result is to be seen on many of 
the old documents relating to the Wood Hall estate in Yorkshire, 
which has just been placed on the market. The enormous green 
seals are almost as large as the documents they are attached to, 
and bear a plausible representation of the interior of the House 
of Commons with the members ranged along the sides like peas 
in a pod, and the likeness of the Speaker duly squeezed in with 
an obvious effort on the part of the artist. The present owner of 
the estate is Mrs. Stuart Menzies, the well-known sportswoman 
and writer, whose new book on sport for women will appear very 
soon. ‘‘ Women in the Hunting Field” and “The Life of Lord 
William Beresford ’’ are among her best-known works. 


ais “is sje 


Ne the Victoria Palace this week the programme includes 
Mildred Maud, Zellini, Rolf Slater, Blaney and Farrar, 
Savonas, Bromley Carter, Nolan and Holt, and “ Midnight 
Frolics.” 

* * * 


JANE the Kennington Theatre this week Mr. Frederick G. Lloyd 
is presenting ‘‘A Chinese Honeymoon,” with a strong cast 
which includes Miss Lillie Soutter as Fi-Fi. 


RACE FUL. in line and 
beautifully finished in every 


detail, the superb coachwork of 
the “Wolseley” Fifteen is fully 


worthy of the 
super-elficient 
which carries it, 


refined, 
chassis 


Write us for Catalogue, post free. 


WOLSELEY MOTORS LTD., 
(Proprietors: VICKERS LIMITED) 


Adderley Park, Birmingham. 


London Depot : 
York Street, Westminster, S.W. 1. 


No. 985, May 12, 1920)” 


THE TATLER 


SW" 


SE WOCG 


\> 


pee 


KR S 


SS 


S 


Otyre will travel over rough surfaces 

with greater impunity, or give longer 

life than Goodrich. The incompar- 

able toughness of Goodrich rubber 
and the proved efficiency of the seven-fingered 
tread combine to give the driver a feeling of 
safety and of satisfaction that he can travel 
over the worst surfaces without fear of 
puncture or of skids. 


Try a Goodrich onone wheel of your car 
and compare its service with the other tyres. 
The worse the conditions the greater will be the 
satisfaction you will get from your Goodrich. 


BODRIcy 


SVL VCE GGE Go 
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TYRES 


The B. F. GOODRICH CO. Ltd., 


117-123 Golden Lane 
Londen, E.C. 1. 


Safety 
Tread 


as 


\ 
S 


LETTERS from 
ANOTHER 
SELF-MADE 
MERCHANT 
TO HIS SON 


With Illustrations by JOSEPH SIMPSON and FREDERICK PARKER, 


Dear Bob, 


First let me wish you ‘‘ many happy returns of the day.” [ can 
hardly realise that you have now reached the mature age of 22. It 
only seems such a short time ago when your mother used to rock you to 
sleep in front of the kitchen fire while I entered up the shop’s accounts 
in the same room by the aid of an oil lamp. 


: You will find my contribution to the day’s revenue enclosed herewith 
in the form of a cheque for £97 10s., which please accept with my love 
and all good wishes for your future prosperity. 


The amount of the cheque will probably mystify you. In the ordinary 
way | should have sent you fifty but | have chucked in an extra £47 10s. 
in the hope that you will use the money for a special purpose. If you 
will refer to table five in the Motor Union Life Assurance Prospectus. 
you will find that £97 10s. is the exact amount of the yearly premium for 
a £2,000 assurance with profits payable in 20 years or on previous death, 
age next birthday 23. I emphasise the words “ with profits” because 
they mean that you draw out considerably more than £2,000. No other 
insurance office gives its participating policy-holders a larger proportion of 
profits than the Motor Union, which as you know is a very well-conducted, 
up-to-date, and prosperous concern, 


“ Down and out at fifty.” 


On your next birthday I will send you a similar amount. After that I 
hope you will be in a position to pay the premiums yourself, I want you 
to carve your own way to prosperity and not to rely upon any expectations 
on my demise. You are, of course, quite at liberty to do what you like 
with the money, but if you act on my advice and keep up the premiums 
there will be no fear of your being down and out at 50. 

Your affectionate, 


Father. 


P.S.—If I had sent you this a few days before your twenty-second birth- 
day we might have saved three and fourpence per annum in 
premiums. ‘This is one up against me. 


THE MOTOR UNION INSURANCE CO. LTD. 


10 ST. JAMES’S STREET, S.W. 
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Lafayette 
MRS, W. G. R. ELLIOT 


Née Miss M. Clune, youngest daughter 

of Mrs, Clune, Nenagh, Tipperary, 

whose marriage to Captain W. G. R. 

Elliot, D.S.O., the Cheshire Regiment, 

took place at Brompton Oratory on 
May 1 


Swaine 


MISS CICELY AGNEW 


Youngest daughter of Sir George 
and Lady Agnew of Rougham Hall, 
Bury St. Edmunds, who is to marry 
Mr. Norman Kingzett, eldest son of 
Mr. and Mrs. C. T. Kingzett of 
Newlands, Weybridge 


Busy Cupid : 


Some June Weddings. 
HE first day of June isto see the wed- 
ding of Major Colin Cooper and 
Miss Thelma Hartmann, which 
will take place at St. Paul’s, 
Knightsbridge. Major Cooper is the 
third son of the late Sir Alfred Cooper 
and Lady Cooper of 
Ossemsley Manor, 
Christchurch, Hants. 
Captain C. H. D. O. 
Springfield, R.G.A., 
and Miss Bosvile are 
to be married on the 
8th at St. Matthew’s 
Church, Leyburn, 
and another wedding 
announced for June 
is that between Com- 
mander Basil H. 
Piercy, R.N., and the 
Hon. Janie Dewar, 
the second daughter 
of Lord Forteviot of 
Dupplin. 
* * 
Taking Place this 
Month. 
n interesting wed- 
ding is taking 
place on May 26 at 
Irton Church, Cum- 
berland, when the 
bridegroom will be 
Mr. Reginald 
Spooner, the second 
son of the Ven. Arch- 
deacon of Liverpool 
and Mrs. Spooner of Walton Rectory, 
Liverpool, and the bride Miss Lucy 
Lowthorpe-Lutwidge, the elder daughter 
of Lieut,-Colonel and Mrs. Lowthorpe- 
Lutwidge of Holmrook Hall, Cumber- 
land, and a grand-daughter of the late 


MISS VIVIENNE WATSON 


Only daughter of Sir Francis and Lady 
Watson of Rawdon Cragg, near Leeds, 
whose engagement is announced to Mr. 
Frederick Croysdale Waud, only son of the 
late Mr. F. Cecil Waud of Bradford and 
Mrs. Frank Driffield of Scarborough 


Weddings and 
Engagemenis. 


Right Hon. Henry Raikes, H.M. Post- 
master-General, of Llevynegrin, Mold, 
North Wales. 
* * * 
Lately Announced. 
ifoeecements have been announced 
between Lieut.-General Sir William 
Pitcairn Campbell, 
K.C.B., and Mrs. 
Tomlinson, widow of 
Mr. Thomas Tomlin- 
son, M.A., barrister- 
at-law, Inner Temple; 
Major Paul Hallowes, 
3rd (Reserve) Batt. 
Royal Dublin Fusi- 
liers, and Miss Mar- 
jorie Collis, only 
daughter of Colonel 
and Mrs. Collis of 
Barrymore Lodge, 
Castle Lyons, co. 
Cork ; Captain Hum- 
frey Taylor and Miss 
** Mollie ’’ Holmes, 
only daughter of Mr. 
Eardley Bete! Oe 
Holmes of The 
Knowl, Fixby, Hud- 
dersfeld ; Major 
Robert L, Galloway, 
DO eOv er. bs Alas 
youngest son of Col- 
onel and Mrs. Gallo- 
way of Norwood 
House, Leamington, 
and Miss Mary Ber- 
nard, youngest daugh- 
ter of the late Mr. and Mrs. Percy Bernard 
of Castle Hacket, Galway ; Lieut.-Com- 
mander Francis Openshaw, RN., and 
Miss Pearl Cassidy, daughter of the Rev. 
Mark and Mrs. Cassidy, Westgate-on- 
Sea. 
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te, Lafayette 
MISS AILEEN MAUNSELL 


Elder daughter of Colonel G. W. 
Maunsell, C.M.G., of 3, Clarendon 


Place, Hyde Park Gardens, marrying 
Mr. Philip Willingham Gell,R.F.A., only 
son of Mr. H. Willingham Gell, O.B.E., 
M.B., of Woolhampton Court, Berks 


Elliott & Fry 
MISS VIOLET DE RINZY 


Only daughter of the late Colonel G. 
C. De Rinzy, R.G.A., Commandant of 
the Local Forces, British Guiana, and 
Mrs, De Rinzy of 50, Harrington 
Gardens, S.W., who is to marry Mr. 
Norman Woodroffe, O.B.E., in June 
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'-THE BRITISH ENSIGN 6° €YEINDER 


384 HP. YCHASSIC | 


guarantee. 


SE NE has but to see the British 
Ensign Chassis to realise that 
a new standard in the pro- 
duction of British Motor Chassis de 
Luxe has been achieved. 


An interesting book just published provides full 
particulars of the specification, price and special 
It will be mailed upon request. 

BRITISH ENSIGN MOTORS, LTD., 
Hawthorne Road, Willesden Green, London, N.W. 10 


Chassis Price £1,700 
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MAISON 


(LA MODE DE DEMAIN) 


DAY GOWNS 


EVENING GOWNS 


COATS & SKIRTS 


MILLINERY 


19/20 Grafton Street 
London, W.1 
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THE TATLER 


A Fascinating 
Perfume 
ARYS 


\) 3ftze Oe la Paix, fariy 


The haunting strains of the music, the 

captivating measures of the Fox Trot, 

the excitement pass as a dream. But 

there lingers long afterwards the perfume 

of happy memories, the fragrance of the 
Parfum of Arys. 


Price 11/= per bottle. 


To be had from all leading stores and chemists. 


Wholesale : 7, Paddington Street, W. I. 


THB TATLER 


The Passing Shows—continued. 


The St. Martin’s, 
nother interesting play, also extremely well acted, is Mr. John Gals- 
worthy’s new drama, The Skin Game—which is by far the most 
important of the Reandean productions so far, as it is likely to be the 
most successful. The moral of ‘the play is this, that anybody, to which- 
ever class of society he belongs, who uses dirty tools in a fight to the 
knife injures himself thereby as much as. he may 
hurt his enemy. In this case it is a battle be- 
tween the Hillcrists—an old county family—and 
the Hornblowers—one of the “new rich” families 
who have made their wealth by commerce and 
have no respect for traditions, still less for beau- 
tiful “ views.” There is a thrilling auction scene, 
whereat Hillcrist and Hornblower bid for a piece 
of valuable land, which the former wants to pre- 
serve for the sake of the “view” from his own 
windows, and the latter wishes to build a factory 
upon—also to get hold of asa means of revenge 
for the many slights which the Hillcrists have 
given his family in the society of the county. In 
the end, Mrs. Hillcrist employs her knowledge of 
the past life led by Hornblower’s daughter-in-law, 
Chloe, to blackmail her husband’s enemy into 
giving up the property coveted by both. And in 
doing this she certainly gets what she wants; but 
at the price of self-esteem and the good name 
of her husband. ‘“ When we began this fight, we 
had clean hands—are they clean now?” asks 
Hillcrist, bitterly. “ What’s gentility worth if it 
can’t stand fire?’’ What, indeed! Mr. Edmund 
Gwenn gavea striking performance as Hornblower, 
as did Miss Helen Haye as Mrs. Hillcrist, and 
Miss Mary Clare as the unfortunate daughter-in- 
law, Chloe. The Skin Game is one of the best 
plays which Mr. Galsworthy has written. 
* * * 
The Disgrace. 
Of the first performance of One Night in Rome 
—with its disgraceful exhibition of hooli- 
ganism by a few rowdies—I will write next week, 


California, 


MRS. CHARLIE CHAPLIN 


With the Mayor and Mayoress of San Diego, 

snapped during the Prince of Wales’s visit to 

Mrs. Chaplin had the honour—and 

pleasure—of some dances with His Royal 
Highness 
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when the play has been given its second “first night.” I can only now 
express my deepest sympathy with delightful Miss Laurette Taylor at 
being the object of this unaccountable exhibition of ‘‘ caddishness’’ by a 
band of rowdies who had evidently organised the demonstration for 
reasons best known to themselves, Let us hope they were not English- 
men. Certainly, they were not Englishmen in spirit or manners, what- 
ever they may be in nationality. Their behaviour was one of those 
things for which no decent man or woman can find any excuse. It 
was a disgrace to England, but it wasn’t “ English,’” 
all the same. “ ARKAY.” 


Priscilla im Paris—continued. 


which, of course, surpassed the unsurpassable! 
The new-poor guest admired and congratulated 
: but halted in front of the beds! “Why 
three?”’ he timidly asked. ‘‘ Oh,” said Madame 
grandly, “one is for me, the other is for Monsieur 
; and the third is where we meet.” 
* * * 
on’t you think, B’lov’dest, that we’ve had cold 

weather for the time of the year! (This is 
to show you how tactful I am in changing the 
conversation.) Really very damp, is it not? And 
what do you think of the servant question? Some 
people get over it by living on boiled eggs and tea, 
and pushing the dust from one end of the mantel- 
piece to the other with the hearth-broom, but per- 
sonally, I confess I prefer a frequent change and 
a char’ or two in between! 

* * * 

B’ the way, I’m forgetting to tell you that we are 

rebelling over the shoe and stocking ques- 
tion! The shoemakers have struck for another 
100 per cent. rise and, well, you know 
that the importation of silk stockings has been 
forbidden! Next week we are going to Long- 
champs bare-legged and in sabots, and I’m open 
to an advertisement deal with any ‘‘no more 
whiskers’ specialist who cares to approach me! 
Hope my stairs won’t get jammed! They’re pretty 
narrow. Lovingly—PRISCILLA. 
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BOTTLED EXPERIENCE. 


Bulmer’s Champagne Cider is made of the juice of selected apples. Years of 
experience and experiment are behind its production. Made under exactly the 
same process as at Rheims and Epernay, you get Champagne-like qualities. 


BULMERS 
: Champagne Cider 
i a dunk fon conmoieeus  Spatling, “ecuilaranngeeand 


health-giving. Unequalled in its delicacy and flavour. The 
_beverage for those who suffer from Gout or Rheumatism. 


ST TTT TTT TTT SOOT 


=a 


Sold at all high-class Hotels and Clubs. Write for free illustrated booklet ‘‘C.” 
H. P.- BULMER &2€O.,.1:1D,, HEREFORD: 


Sole Export and Wholesale London Agents: 
FINDLATER, MACKIE, TODD & CO., LTD., LONDON BRIDGE, 
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Hamptons’ 


Modern Sideboards 


combine the most satisfactory provision for present-day 
needs with the supreme taste of the English historic styles. 


2 / 
Hamptons C11319. Sideboard, of Oak, in the Early Jacobean 
Style, finished antique surface and colour. 4 ft. 6 in. wide. £37 s 10 0 0 


For illustrations, in colour, of the latest productions and best values now obtainable 
in Furniture, Carpets, Fabrics and Home Furnishings of every description see 


HAMPTONS' NEW BOOK “SPRING 1920". SENT FREE. 


AMPTONS 


Pall Mall East, London, S.W.1; and at Buenos Aires. 
Hamptons pay carriage to any railway station in Gre t Britain. 


*I have used Pond’s Vanishing Cream, and find it 

very good for softening and whitening the skin.” 
Many other famous and attractive women—Miss Neilson Terry, Madame 
Kirkby Lunn, Miss Constance Collier, Miss Violet Vanbrugh, Madame 
Tetrazzini, &c.—have gratefully expressed their appreciation ofthe smoothing 
and soothing effect of Pond's—the original vanishing Cream on the 
face, neck and hands. 
POND'S, alluringly scented with Jacqueminot roses, vanishes immediately 
with justa touch of the finger tips —no massage, no stickiness—making the skin 
soft, clear and fragrant. Protect your complexion from the destructive effects 
of wind. dust, sun and advancing years by using POND’S regularly night 
and morning, 


““1T SOOTHES AND SMOOTHS THE SKIN." 


Of all Chemists and Stores, in Handsome Opal _Jars with 
Aluminium Screw Lids, 1/3 & 2/6, and Collapsible Tubes, 1/3. 


Ponds “asin 


POND'S EXTRACT CO. (Dept. 104), 71, Southampton Row, London, W.C.1 
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MUFTI PRICES. 


In spite of recent increases 
granted in the cost of labour, 
and the still rising cost of 
materials, we are retaining the 
following prices :' 


Lounge Suits» - - - £14 14 
Dress Suits - - - - £18 18 
Dinner Jackets - - - £10 10 


Spring Overcoats, from £10 10 


Best Materials and Workmanship. 


THRESHER & GLENNY. 


“She shall 


have Music 
wherever she goes.” 


This summer she is going out a lot. 
She means to make up for 1914-1918. 
Already well in mind are days on 
the river, motor picnics, and a 
lengthy visit to the seaside. And her 
“ Decca” is to accompany her on each 
occasion. 


How jolly !—to be able to 
take the “‘ Decca” with you, 
wherever you go. 


ECCA 


THE PORTABLE GRAMOPHONE 


Full rich tone, clear repro- 
duction. Ready to play 
immediately opened. 


In Leather Compressed 
Cloth Fibre 
£7 15s. Od. £8 15s. Od. 
Of Music Dealers, Stores, &c. “Decca” Book (illustrated) on request. 
THE DULCEPHONE CO., 36, Worship Street, 
London, E.C.2 
Proprietors, Barnett Samuel & Sons, Ltd. (Wholesale only.) 


WHEN BUYING NEEDLES, ASK FOR 
“DECCA” NEEDLES—LEAST SCRATCH ! 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


dfs heir weddings up on the frontier are also much more exciting than ours. 
The idea is that the bridegroom has got to capture the bride by force. 
So what they do is to havea sham battle. The bridegroom and his mob v. 
Pop and his! Sometimes it has been known to happen that there is a rival 
amongst Poppa’s lot, who slips a round of ball into the other crowd—and 
then things get quite lively, and by the end of the day (if the bride and bride- 
groom survive) there is also material for several first-class funerals. They are 
a simple, primitive people, but in lots of 
ways they understand how to run weddings 
a hatful better than we do. Fancy what a 
chance against some future ‘‘in-laws” it 
gives a fellow—up on the frontier ! 
* ee * 
have had sent me the foreword of the 
Aldershot Command Horse Show, 1920, 
which takes place‘on July 20, 21, and 22, and 
is under the patronage of H.M. the King, - 
who is this year presenting a handsome 
challenge cup for the best saddle horse in the 
Command. The Duke of Connaught is. also 
continuing his patronage, and again present- 
ing a valuable prize cup. General Lord 
Rawlinson, A.D.C., G.O.C., Aldershot Com- 
mand, has become the new president. As a 
keen horseman and sportsman, he is taking 
a great personal interest in the coming show. 
Brigadier - General Harman, G.O.C. Ist 
Cavalry Brigade, is chairman of a very 
strong general committee. The executive 
committee, with Lieutenant-Colonel. Win- 
wood, 5th Dragoon Guards, as chairman, 
comprise Major de Chair, Royal Sussex 
Regiment, Captain P. F. Dawson (secretary , 
. and manager), and Lieutenant J. Crowley, 
5th Dragoon Guards, horse enthusiasts all, 
who are hard at work on the organisation of 
the coming show. 


* * * 


a] he programme this year, whilst retaining 
most of the old and attractive features, 


By Order of Jack Crawshay, Esq. 


CAVERSHAM PARK—OXON. 


of the County 


On the confines 


MR. T. A. 


On the River Boyne, which is noted for its salmon fishing and is providing 
good sport this season. Mr. Howe is an ex-county inspector of the Royal 
Irish Constabulary 


A NOBLE RESIDENCE, containing upwards of 50 rooms, standing amidst a beautiful 
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will contain many exceptionally novel items, rendered possible by the three days’ 
extension. The unique section jumping—four abreast—which aroused so much 
interest last year, is to be retained and expanded, exhibitions being given on 
at least two days. Weare to have, by special request of Lord Rawlinson, 
the old veteran war horses again—battle-scarred overseas equine heroes, all 
of them. The cavalry are to give a grand musical ride each afternoon. 
There is to bea special class for infantry transport turnouts, including mule- 
drawn limbered waggons laden with muni- 
tions, entrenching tools, and all the para- 
phernalia of war; horsed field - cookers 
manned by army cooks, and water carts 
complete the transport. 


* * cos 


ap Re army horse is being well catered for. 
There are at the present time 5,000 
horses on the strength of the Command, from 
which the military classes can be filled with 
the pick of our army horseflesh, thus com- 
bining a great horse show with a military 
spectacle of unrivalled interest and grandeur ! 
They include sections for officers’ chargers, 
troop horses, light and heavy draught horses, 
in hand, under saddle, and in leather, mule 
teams, gun teams from the Royal Horse 
Artillery and the Field Artillery, officers’ 
turn-outs, and the single and pair - horse 
teams of the Army and Navy Canteen Board. 


* * * 


ap hee are four jumping contests, and also 
classes for civilians, so that anyone 
who is feeling really brave can go and 
have a dart. With so much talent on the 
premises it would of course be presump- 
tuous of me to offer my humble services 
5 ua jockey, but all the same, in case any- 
HOWE Divle Meters. a should, I: can silly siPins the: saddle 
about 9 st. 7 lb.—and, of course, Coeur de 
Lion was nothing to me where reckless 
bravery is concerned ! 


Borough of Reading. 


PRIS eee ai 
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park and lovely grounds, with a south aspect 


and a total Estate of 1,800 acres. TO BE SOLD by Auction on Wednesday, May the 26th next, in lots, which will include five 
good Thames Valley Farms, many Small Holdings, and 58 Cottages (unless previously sold by private treaty as a whole). 


Solicitors : 
Messrs. PEACOCK & GODDARD, 
3, South Square, Gray’s Inn, W.C. 


Agents : 
Messrs. LOFTS & WARNER, 
130, Mount Street, W. 1. 


Auctioneers : 
Messrs. SIMMONS & SONS, 
Henley-on-Thames and Reading 
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“4 Hockley Creation is a Social Event” 


BOND STREET 
HOUSE 


Corner of Clifford Street, W.1 
ey 


FOREMOST 
ENGLISH 
DESIGNERS 


x 
COURT DRESSES 
ASCOT GOWNS 
EVENING DRESSES 


The Celebrated House Telephone 
for Trousseaux, Mayfair 2584 


Débutante Gowns, etc. 


D> 


Terrific Hit £9 ¢ 
‘7 


Now that the cricket season 
has opened, all sportsmen are 
interested in “big hits.’ 

No matter of what kind, a terrific 
hit always excites admiration. 
‘Turf’ Cigarettes have made a 
hit —right to the boundary — for 
they are the Big Cigarette with the 
biggest sale. 

Do you smoke them? An ideal 
smoke for the ‘ rest’ period after a 
strenuous game. ‘Try a_ packet 
to-day. 


Turf Big ... 20—1/5 
Turf Derby ... 20—1/3 


BiG VIRGINIA 


ALEXANDER BOGUSLAVSKY, LTD., 
55, Piccadilly, London, W. 
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LOOSE FITTING 
Underwear | 


Ba ae 
Comfort ! a ba) 


For every posture 
and position An-on 
is the most com- 
fortable Underwear 
a man can put on. 


Every limb is as 
free as the air, 
while the body just 
breathes in the exu- 
berance of physical 
freedom. 


List of agents, pat- 
terns, and price list 
will be sent on appli- : 
cation to— ‘ ee, 


AN-ON,. 2,_ Playhouse Yard, E.c: al 


OR this well-known and highly appreciated Brand of 
Footwear we have been awarded the certificate of the 
Institute of Hygiene. 


Supplied in a wide variety of Welted Boots and Shoes. 


SHOES. BOOTS. 
Glacé Kid... a6 s1e35/6 Tan Willow Calf «.. 48/6 
BoxiGalfjicias cease OHO | 


Post free to places where 
Tan Willow Calf .. 39/6 


we have no Branch. 


Send To-day for our new Spring and Summer Booklet. 


freeman [lardy and Willis [2 


Warehouse. Rutland Street, LEICESTER. 
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PICTORIAL 


No Interference. 
HE action of the eighty-eight Congressmen in sending 
a message to the Premier with reference to. the state 
of affairs in Ireland was neither necessary, wise, 
nor good mannered. One of the foundations of 
foreign policy in most civilised countries is the rule that one 
state should not interfere with the affairs of another; and that 
these ill-advised Congressmen, possibly giving way to political 
pressure, should take it upon themselves to intervene in the 
affairs of an Empire which, by common consent, has ruled 
itself and its dependencies with justice and mercy is a 
particularly flagrant breach of this rule. Every day some 
new and brutal outrage is committed by the extremists of 
the Sinn Fein movement. The Irish have the same appeal 
to constitutional methods as any other British subject, and are 
indeed greatly over-represented in the House of Commons. 
As ‘‘ The Daily Graphic” neatly points out, America herself 


From ‘The Evening News" 
PRIVATE VIEW DAY 
Artist : 


By Jove! | call-it great! 


JUST 


The news that cheaper food is probable 
in the near future will be hailed with a 


Sir Hamar: 


THATS Comrorring | 
+ VAS AEARLY ENING 
et 


From “The Daily Graphic" 


sigh of relief 


IN TIME 


From “ 
THE PEACEMAKER 


Let us be friends 
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POLITICS. 


is making a far larger use of the system of preventive 
arrests in order to prevent the spread of Bolshevism, 
* * * 

Return the Railways. 
‘IPRS case for nationalisation has been irreparably damaged 

by the action of the railwaymen since the railways 
were taken over by the Government. Last year the railway- 
men struck, and although defeated received pretty well what 
they asked for.. The arrangement was declared by their 
leaders to be thoroughly satisfactory, yet here they are 
again with more demands. It looks as if the sooner the 
control of the railways was returned to the companies who 
owned them the better it will be for the country. The 
American railways, which were profitable under. private 
management, lost sixty millions under Government control 
in two years. The same result seems to be arriving in 
this country, and the same remedy had better be applied. 


From “ The Star” 
ANOTHER MESSENGER OF LOVE FOR 
IRELAND 


The Star” 


You need a 


TRUSTY SWORD 


to Destroy the Enemy 
in your system 


Uric Acid 


the Cause of 


It is excess of 


O uric acid that 
Rheumatism, causes rheumatism, 
ts gout, neuralgia, sciatica, 
Neuralgia, skin diseases, etc. It is 


uric acid that vitiates the 
blood, forms sandy deposits 
in the tissues, and in the heart- 
valves; hardens the arteries 
(arterio-sclerosis), loosens the 
teeth, and invades the fibres of the 
stomach and the cells of the liver. It 
is uric acid again that enters largely 
into the formation of those stones in 
the bladder that can only be extracted 
by means of an operation. 
Those who regularly take UDRODONAL 
avoid rheumatism, migraine, gout, 
sciatica, stones, obesity, arterio-sclerosis, 
etc., and maintain the youthful 
condition of their arteries because 


Urodonal dissolves Uric Acid. 
Price 5/- and 12/- per bottie. 


Prepared at Chatelain’s Laboratories, Paris. Obtainable from all Chemists and 
Drug Stores, or direct, post free, 5/6 & 12/6, from the British & Colonial Agents, 
HEPPELLS, Pharmacists, 164, Piccadilly, London, W. r 

Full explanatory booklets sent post free on application. 


Gout, Etc. 
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Sessel Pearls 
are the finest 
reproductions 
existing. They 
are made by a 
secret and 
scientific _pro- 


cess, which im- 


parts to them 
the same sheen, 
delicacy of 
tone, texture, 
and durability 
of genuine 
Oriental 
Pearls, 


The “Sphere” 


says :— 


“A row of 
wonderful Sessel 
reproduction 
Pearls willamply 
salisfy even the 
most fastidious 
taste.” 


Sessel Pearl Ear- 
rings, Pins, Studs, 
Rings, in Solid 
Gold Mountings, 


From 


£2:2:0 


Sessel Pearls 
are positively 
superior to any 
others existing. 
Every Necklet, 
in fact every 
pearl made in 
our laboratories 
is an exact and 
faithful repro- 
duction of a 
real pearl, the 
minutest details 
being studied 
in their manu- 
facture. 


; ny The Buslaaders 


“In colour, 
weight an 
general appear- 
ance there is ab- 
solulely nothing 
to choose between 
the two pieces.” 


Sessel Clasp with 
Sessel Emerald— 
Sapphire or Ruby 
centre, 


Beautiful Collar of Sessel Pearls 
with 18-ct. Gold Clasp, in case, 


<4 A520 


From 


£2:2:0 


Diamonds, Pearls, Old Gold, Silver, etc., Purchased for Cash or 


taken in Exchange. 


ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE No, 31, ON REQUEST POST FREE, 
Sessel Pearls can only be obtained direct from 


SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 & 14a, New Bond Street, London, W 
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